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LETTER  I. 


Lord  Winlo^e  to  Lady  Varnish, 


ES,  Madam,  your  eyes  were  juft,  and 
prefented  you  the  image  of  the  moft  injured 
man  living  ! — yes,  Madam,  the  objedl  that 
met  them  v,?as  your  lover — the  man  you 
once  deigned  to  call  your  Hilario  ! — Shall  I 
fpeak  a  yet  flronger  truth  ? — whilft  in  the 
arms  of  one  hwfband,  you  beheld  another ! 

WINLOVE, 
VOL.ir,  B 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE. 


LETTER    11. 


From  Lady  Varnijh  to  Lord  fFinlove. 


►ASE,  infulting  man  ! — Is  it  for  you,  my 
Lord,  to  write  the  letter  I  have  jufl  received? 
— is  it  for  you  to  infult  the  misfortune  your 
own  perfidy  has  caufed  ?  If  I  am  married 
to  another,  by  whofe  defertion  was  it  that  I 
was  forced  into  this  alliance  ?  You  call  me 
your  wife. — Anfwer  me  this  queftion,  my 
Lord — if  I  am  your  wife,  for  what  was  this 
wife  forfaken  ?  Another  blufh  ftill  remains 
for  you  J  for  furely  it  mufl:  rife  even  in  your 
face,  when  the  full  confequcnce   of   your 

falfehood 
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falfehood  thus  meets  your  eye,  all  fumtncd 
up  in  the  name  1  muft  now  fubfcribe — 

E.  VARNISH, 


LETTER    III. 


From  Lord  IVirdove  to  Lady  VarniJJi* 


HAT  Is  it  you  mean,  Madam  ?—"  My 
perfidy  ! — forced  into  a  marriage  I'*— What 
are  thefe  expreffions  ? — There  is  fome  myf- 
tery  ;  for  Heaven's  lake  explain  it !  Yon 
cannot  add  derifion  todefertion.  Oh  Emily ! 
my  beating  heart  confeflcs  a  truth  it  has  long 
endeavoured  to  conceal  from  itfelf,  and  this 
truth  is,  that,  in  fpite  of  all  my  injuries — in 
ipite  of  all  your  falfehood,  I  (till  love  : — yes. 
Madam,  you  may  deceive  me  once  more  ! 

WINLOVEt 
B  2 
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LETTER    IV. 


From  Lady  Varnijh  to  Lord  TVinlot'tc 


OU  f>ill  love  me,  ray  Lord  !  Can  I  a 
monjent  beiieve  y-u?  You  fay  there  is  a 
my  fiery  ;  lei  it  be  cleared  up-— explain  your 
cri:cl  defertinn.  But  what  will  be  the  tYtiit^  i 
fhouki  you  even  prove  your  innocence  ? — > 
why,  that  we  Ih  !1  be  more  wrerchcd  than 
ever !  We  are  feparated  by  bars  that  can 
never  he  uj-pafied — v;e  (hall  find^  our  error 
only  to  iamcnc  it  1— E;q;Lin  youifelf,  how- 
ever. 

j  E.    VARfsISH, 
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LETTEH    V 


Fi'cm  Lord  It'inkxe  to  Lady  Vmiiijfi, 

A  OU  have  demanded  an  explanation. 
Madam,  and  I  am  now  proceeding  to  give  it 
to  you:  I  have  only  to  wifh  that  ic  may- 
enable  ycu  to  juftity  yourfelf  j  for  my  own 
part,  you  will  foon  acknowledge  that  I  Hand 
acquitted. 

You  may  remember  the  morning  when  I 

kfc  your  father's  houfc  to  return  to   that  of 

my  own :   nte-d  I  recal  to  yoi:r  memory  the 

tender  leave  we  li^cn  took  of  each  odicr — 

B  3  the 
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the  VOWS  of  endlefs  love  which  we  mutually 
breathed  out  ?  How  often,  as  I  endeavoured 
to  force  myfelf  from  your  chamber,  did  my 
feet  refufe  the  ungrateful  ofHce,  and,  obeying 
the  impulfes  of  my  heart,  reilore  me  again  to 
your  embrace  ! — With  what  blended  mo- 
ilc{\y  and  love  did  you  then  endeavour  to 
check  my  ardour ! — With  what  reiucTcant 
prudence  did  you  imp'ore  me  to  leave  you, 
while  your  encircled  arms  declared  the  infin- 
cerity  of  your  tongue,  and  enchained  the  pri- 
foner  you  were  entreating  to  fly  i  Oh  Emily  1 
you  were  then  faicnful  1 — But  I  will  not 
reproach  you. 

As  I  took  leave  of  your  father,  he  put  a 
letter  into  my  hand,  defining  me  to  deliver  it 
to  mine  ;  I  then  mounted  my  horfe,  and  rode 
off.  You  may  remember  the  fouthern  hill 
that  overlooked  your  father's  houfe^    you 

may 
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tnay  remember  there  was  a  chefnuc-tree  on 
the  top  of  it,  with  a  rudic  feat  which  our 
own  hands  had  made  round  its  trunk.  How 
often,  Emily,  have  we  fat  on  this  bench — 
how  often  was  it  the  fcene  of  our  rifing  paf- 
fion — of  thofe  delightful  liberties  which  love 
will  always  take,  and  even  modefty  endure  ! — 
But  thcfe  times  are  now  pad,  and  it  is  for  our 
happinefs,  perhaps,  to  endeavour  to  forgec 
that  they  once  were. 

I  turned  my  horfe  out  of  the  road,  and 
afcended  the  hill.  I  carried  my  eyes  to  your 
father's  houfe :  they  were  foon  attached  to 
that  end  of  it  which  your  chamber  occupied : 
I  faw  the  window  covered  with  the  vine,  and 
a  few  moments  afterwards  I  faw  yourfelf  ad- 
vance towards  it,  and  throw  it  open. — Oh 
Emily  !  what  were  my  feelings  at  this  mo- 
ment !— they  were  thofe  of  a  young  bride- 
B  4  groom^ 
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groom,  whofe  blifs  is  raviflied  from  his  arms 
before  it  is  well  enjoyed  ! 

It  was  not  without  many  efforts  that  I  could 
force  myfelf  from  fo  interefting  a  fpeflacle. 
You  were  at  that  time  in  the  full  bloom  of 
youth  and  beauty  ^  your  figure  was  that  of  a 
fylph,  whom  poets  might  defcrlb;  as  de- 
fcending  in  a  funbeam.  You  had  become 
my  own  within  a  few  hours ;  every  thing  was 
united  that  could  raife  emotion  ;  every  thing 
confpircd  to  fwell  my  love  to  the  very  extra- 
vagance of  paffion.^-I  kk  the  hili  at  laft,  and 
continued  my  journey. 

I  focn  arrived  at  my  father's  :  he  received 

me  v.ith  afieclion.  He  was  not  naturally  of 
thi.^  turn  -,  but  his  banker  had  lately  failed, 
and  he  had  loll  nearly  half  his  fortune  by  this 
accidciic.     His  lofs  had  in  fome    meafure 

foftened 
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foftcned  his  mind  ;  an  effc6l  Mibfortiine  ofcen 
produces,  and  which  fometiiBcs  ahn^^il  co.a- 
penfates  her  evil. 

My  father's  lofs  was  another  obftacle 
to  my  love.  On  my  road  home  I  had 
determined  to  avow  my  marriage,  and  truft 
to  his  ir^dulgence  to  me,  or  what  i:irpired  me 
with  more  hope,  to  his  known  friend  (hip  for 
your  father.  I  had  not,  however,  been  an 
hour  in  his  houfe  before  he  retired  to  his 
fludy,  defiring  me  to  follow  him.  I  obeyed. 
We  entered  the  room,  and  he  locked  the 
door.  Having  ordered  me  to  take  a  feat,  he 
proceeded  to  his  bureau, .  took  out  a  letter, 
and  put  it  in  filence  into  my  hand.  I  imme- 
diately read  itj  its  contents  v/ere  as  foU- 
lov/ : — 
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**  DEAR    SIR, 


"  The  late  accident  ofour  banker 
has  given  a  fhock  to  our  commercial  credit, 
which  I  fear  will  be  the  ruin  ofour  houfe  : 
the  alarm  has  fpread  through  ail  our  con:- 
nedlonS;,  and  our  notes  are  returned  for 
payment :  it  Is  only  an  immediate  fup- 
ply  of  money  that  can  anfwer  this  great  run. 
For  Heaven*s  fake  fend  it,  and  fave  us  from 
an  approaching  bankruptcy  !*' 


Such  were  the  contents  of  this  letter.  My 
father  addreffed  me—*'  This  letter  is  from 
my  partner  in  London,  and  you  have  read 
its  contents.  It  is  only  an  immediate  fupply 
that  can  fave  us  from  bankruptcy  and  dif- 
gracc.     This  fupply,  however,  i:  is  happily 

■  in 
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in  your  power  to  procure." — He  then  put 
another  letter  in  my  hand,  the  contents  of 
which  were  as  follow  :— 


"   MY    GOOD    FRIEND, 

"  I  have  received  your  propofal 
for  an  alliance  between  our  families,  and  it 
meets  with  my  hearty  concurrence  :  our  long 
friendfliip  feemed  to  call  for  fuch  a  clofe  con-^ 
ne(5lion  -,  and  from  the  correct  manners  and 
happy  nature  of  your  fon,  I  have  every  reafon 
to  believe  he  will  make  my  daughter  happy : 
her  fortune,  you  know,  is  thirty  thoufand 
pounds  at  prcfent,  and,  as  an  only  child,  the 
whole  of  my  property  at  my  deceafe.  As 
your  commercial  concerns  require  whatever 
money  you  may  poffefs,  I  (hall  not  expe(fb 
B  6  that 
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that  you  will  ;  rsfent  a  for:  ime  to  your  fon— • 
niv  diuuhter's  will  be  fufficienc  for  both 
parties;  and  of  the  half  of  this,  with  your 
fen's  confent,  you  may  have  the  ufe  in  your 
trade.  I  mention  this  1  .ft  circumftance,  as 
I  hear  you  have  fufifered  fome thing  from  the 
failure  of  your  banker." 


You  may  guefs  my  aftonlfliment  at  this 
letter.  My  father  continued — "  You  fee. 
Sir,  it  is  in  your  power  to  fave  us  all.  The 
io-nominy  of  your  father  would  even  attach 
fome  portion  of  difgrace  to  yourfelf.  But  I 
fhall  fay  no  more  ;  1  have  no  doubt  of  your 
ready  aflent." 

Saying  this,  he  was  about  to  leave  the 
room,  when  I  remembered  the  letter  I  had 

received 
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received  from  your  father,  but  which  I  had 
till  now  forgotten  to  deliver  to  him.  I  now 
gave  it  to  him  ; — he  opened  it,  and  began 
reading  it.  In  a  few  minutes  he  gave  a 
flart,  fixed  his  eyes  upon  me,  but  faid  no- 
thing. He  continued  till  he  had  read  it 
through,  when  he  clofed  it  with  a  thoughtful 
look,  and  left  the  room. . 

WiNLOVS, 


LETTER    VI. 

Lord  Winlove  in  Continuation. 

JL  HIS  filence  and  apparent  thoughtfulnefs 
of  my  father  continued  fome  days  i  he  ap- 
peared as  if  involved  in  fome  new  embarrafT- 

ment^ 
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mcnt,  and  was  evidently  labouring  with  fome 
defign.  It  was  in  vain  I  endeavoured  to 
conjecture  to  what  to  attribute  it  :  I  had  no 
doubt,  however,  that  the  letter  I  had  deli- 
vered him  from  your  father  had  fome  fhare 
in  it.  I  was  fometimes  inclined  to  believe 
that  your  father  had  made  a  difcovery  of  my 
application  to  him. — *'  He  is  informed  of  my 
attachment,"  faid  I  to  myfcif,  '^  and  is  con- 
fidering  within  himfelf  whether  he  fhall  yield 
to  it.  His  mind  is  at  prefent  divided  be- 
tween his  affection  for  me,  and  the  greater 
advantages  he  v/ill  obtain  by  this  other 
alliance." 

It  was.  thus  that  I  endeavoured  to  explain 
this  myftery  in  his  conduct :  I  confidered  him 
as  divided  between  two  oppofite  inclinations  j 
his  myftery  I  thought  was  nothing  but  his 

irrefolution. 
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irrefolutlon,  and  I  waited  with  impatience  tiW 
he  had  determined. 

In  the  meantime  I  had  written  feveral 
letters  to  you,  and  was  aftonifhed  that  you 
never  deigned  me  an  anfwer.  I  endea- 
voured to  find  fome  excufe  for  you; — the 
letters  had  mifcarried,  I  thought,  and  I  was 
confidering  as  your  inconflancy,,  what  was 
only  the  accident  of  a  poft.  I  wrote  again — 
again,  however,  I  wrote  in  vain  ;  I  received 
no  anfwer.  Nothing  could  now  equal  my 
terror  and  uncertainty  :  I  felt  all  the  pain  that 
might  be  expeded  from  the  excefs  and  ten- 
dernefs  of  my  love.  The  great  diftance  be- 
tween us,  yourfather*s  houfe  being  in  the  call, 
and  mine  in  the  weft  of  England,  prevented 
my  immediately  flying  to  youj  and  my  father, 
fufpeding  my  defign  perhaps,  found  many 
means  to  prevent  it :  the  prcfenc  embarrafT- 

ment 
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ment  of  his  affairs  was  an  excufe  to  keep  me 
always  employed  -,  and  I  confefs,  Ma  ;am,  I 
owed  fomething  of  the  tranquillity  I  reco- 
vered to  this  continual  occupation. 

f 

Iwas  not,  however,  even  at  this  time,  in  a 

ilate  of  perfect  eafe  J  and  though  I  again  en- 
deavoured to  find  fome  excufe  for  your 
negledl,  I  could  find  none  that  would  fatisfy 
me.  One  moment  I  v^^as  inclined  to  think 
that  it  might  be  your  father  who  prevented 
you  from  writing. — *'  He  has  intercepted  my 
letters/'  faid  I  to  myfclf,  *'  and  none  of  thera 
perhaps  have  reached  her  hand  : — my  Emily, 
my  wife,  cannot  be  thus  fuddenly  inconftant ! 
—Or  is  it  illnefs,"  added  1  in  my  own  m*ind^ 
^*  that  has  thus  interrupted  our  correrpond^ 
cnce  ?" 

This  lad  conjcflure  feemed  better  founded 

than 
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than  any  of  the  preceding ;  and  as  nothing 
could  at  that  time  exceed  my  love,  gave  me 
more  pain,  and  what  I  could  lefs  endure 
than  any  of  my  o!:her  fuggeftions.  I  deter- 
mined, therefore,  to  put  an  end  to  my  fuf- 
penfe,  and  knov/  the  full  extent  of  my  mis* 
fortune. 

Amongfl:  my  father's  fervants  there  was 
one  in  whom  the  whole  of  our  family  placed 
the  grcatefl:  confidence  ;  he  was  a  (hrewd  fel- 
low, and  from  a  very  inferi  >r  date  — that 
even  of  our  loweft  fervanc,  had  raifed  him* 
fcif  to  a  kind  of  a  ridir.g  clrrk  to  the  houfe. 
The  concerns  of  my  faihvY  ex  ende.l  over  ihe 
whole  kingdom  ;  and  in  the  mar^'.gt-mcnc  of 
thofe  concerns,  the  clerk  1  have  jufi:  men- 
tioned was  in  the  habi:  of  vifuing.almoO: 
every  town  id  Englsind. 


M 
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As  I  was  one  day  walking  by  myfelf,  and 
in  the  utmoft  furprife  at  your  unaccountable 
neglect,  this  fellow  came  up  to  me,  and 
telling  me  he  was  going  down  into  the 
country,  and  within  a  few  miles  of  Dr.  Lyt- 
tleton*s,  demanded  if  I  had  any  letter  to  fend 
to  my  former  tutor.  It  immediately  came 
into  my  mind  that  I  would  employ  him  in 
the  fervice  I  was  meditating.  I  wanted  an 
agent,  and  thanked  the  lucky  fortune  that 
had  thrown  one  into  my  way. 

To  Ihcrten  my  flory,  I  entrufled  him  with- 
a  letter,  defircd  him  to  fee  you  himfelf,  and 
to  deliver  it  into  no  other  hands  but  your 
own.  I  prefented  him  with  a  purfe  as  aa 
inducement  to  ferve  me.  He  left  me  with 
every  promife  of  fidelity  ;  adding,  that  he- 
fliould  fetofFonthe  following  morning. 

A  circum- 
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A  circumftance  happened  as  I  returned 
home  which  excited  a  momentary  rufpicion 
at  that  time  ;  and  fomething  perfuades  mc 
that  this  fufpicion  will  be  now  confirmedr 
As  foon  as  I  returned  home  after  my  inter- 
view with  this  fellow,  I  retired  to  my  cham- 
ber : — as  I  palTed  by  the  door  of  my  father's 
room,  I  faw  it  opening,  and  the  fellow  I  had 
juft  been  fpeaking  to  coming  out.  Upon 
feeing  me,  he  appeared  a  little  confufed.  A 
fufpicion  immediately  ftruck  mej  it  was 
crude,  however,  and  confufed,  and  palTcd  off 
immediately :  but  now  I  recal  it  to  my 
memory,  it  bears  the  appearance  of  con- 
firmation. If  we  have  been  deceived,  this 
has  been  the  inflrument.  He  fet  off  on  his 
journey  next  morning,  and  I  expelled  his  re- 
turn with  the  utmoit  impatience. 

During  the  time  of  his  abfence,  I  could 

no: 
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nor  but  refle6l  on  the  conduct  of  my  father  i 
I  cor.fcfs  it  ftruck  me  asalitde  extraordinary. 
On  my  firfh  arrival,  he  had  appeared  very 
eager  to  concliirle  my  alliance  with  the 
daughter  ol  his  friv^nd  ;  fmce  that  time  he 
had  never  mentioned  it.  His  locks  too,  as 
he  fometim.es  regarded  me,  ftruck  ifie  with  a^ 
degree  of  wonder  i  Uv^y  appeared  full  of  fome 
deiign;  they  refcmbled  the  n*gard  sofa  gam- 
bler, v/ho  governs  his  play  by  the  turns,  of 
his  t:dvt:rary's  countenance. 

My  impatience  for  the  return  of  my  mef- 
fcnger  was  now  grown  extreme.  He  at 
length  came  I — I  fi?w  to  him:  but  guefs. 
my  inrprife,  my  terror,  my  conf.Tien  of  every 
ftrong  and  violent  feeling,  whai,  in  anAver 
to  my  demand  of  a  Ktrer,  he  replied — that 
you  :.nd  your  father  had  both  left  the  country,. 
and  wtre  faid  to  have  gone  abroad. 

'^  Abroad  r 
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'**  Abroad  1"  repeated  I,  in  the  very  wild- 
Sicfs  of  madnefs. 

He  replied  coolly  that  he  had  called  at 
your  houfe,  and  received  his  inforination  from 
an  old  houfckeeper : — Ihe  had  told  him,  he 
added,  that  you  were  gone  to  Lifbon,  to  attend 
on  a  fick  and  dying  relation, 

I  will  not  attempt,  Madam,  to  defcribe  my 
feelings  at  this  report :  endeavour  to  con- 
ceive them  in  their  fulleft  violence; — con- 
ceive a  mind  unhinged  by  the  rufhing  fury 
of  its  ftrongeft  padions — conceive  all  that 
infukcd  love  ever  felt,  and  as  much  as  man 
ever  endured,  and  you  may  then  have  fome 
image,  though  one  flill  fainter  tfian  the 
reality  of  the  ftate  of  my  mind  under  this 
injury. 

When 
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When  I  recovered  a  little  from  thefe  vio- 
lent agitations,  my  mind  imbibed  a  fpirit  o£ 
revenge,  and  I  determined  to  feek  you  and 
expofe  you.  My  father,  1  believe,  foon  con- 
jedured  my  defign,  for  he  found  inftant 
means  to  prevent  it.  He  obtained  me  a 
confiderable  appointment  in  the  fcrvice  of 
the  Eafl  India  Company,  which  my  indig- 
nation, and  the  diftraded  ftate  of  his  fortune 
made  mc  immediately  accept. 

My  ftory  may  now  be  concluded  in  a  v^ry 
few  words.  In  a  few  days  I  failed  for  India. 
In  the  Madras  papers  I  foon  read  of  your 
marriage  : — this  was  a  (hock  indeed  !  To 
divert  my  mind,  I  applied  to  bufinefs  with  a 
more  than  common  ardour :  my  induftry  met 
with  its  natural  fuccefs,  and  I  amafTed  an  im- 
menfe  fortune.     I  have  returned  to  England 

within 
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Within  only  a  few  months  hence,  and  have 
Jbcen  ennobled  by  my  Sovereign. 

This,  Madam,  is  my  explanation.    May  I 
jiow  call  upon  your  Ladyfhip  ? 

WINLOVEt 

P.  S. — I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  have 
one  thing  more  to  add. — I  have  juft  learned 
that  the  clerk  I  have  mentioned,  is  now  a 
lawyer,  and    living    at    this  very  time   in 

N Street,  in  the  Strand.     I  have  or- 

dered  my  carriage,  and  will  wait  on  him  im- 
mediately. If  there  has  been  any  roguery, 
I  fhall  foon  wring  it  out:  1  fhall  acquaint 
your  Ladyfhip  with  the  refuk  of  my  vifit : 
mj  coach  is  now  at  the  door. 

WINLOVE. 


LETTER 
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LETTER.  VII. 


From  Mifs  Rachael  to  her  Cousin  Jenny, 


DEAR    JANE, 

HEN  I  fent  you  my  laft  letter,  I  told 
you  that  you  (hould  foon  have  another.  It 
is  not  the  fafhion  lo  keep  a  promif^  -,  but  as 
you  are  now  down  in  the  country,  and  will 
not  expofe  me,  I  fiiall  not  mind  keeping 
one  wiih  you;  but  fur  the  world  I  would  not' 
venture  fuch  a  thing  in  town.  To  break 
a  promife  is    here    both  a    privilege    and 

diftinction 
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diftindion  of  the  people  of  falhion^  and  if 
you  hear  a  man  fpoken  of  as  a  fincere  cha- 
racler,  you  may  conclude  that  he  is  fome 
vulgar  booby.  You  may  meafure  a  man's 
rank  by  his  infincerity;  and  if  I  were  to 
fpeak  in  your  rough  country  manner^  I 
fhould  fay  that  the  greateft  man  is  generally 
the  greateft  liar. 

In  my  laft  letter  I  told  you  the  odd  event 
that  happened  to  my  Lady  at  the  Opera, 
and  promiied  you  I  would  endeavour  to 
difcover  the  myfteryi  but  this  has  not  been 
in  my  power.  My  Lady  has  been  employed 
the  whole  of  the  day  either  in  writing  or 
receiving  letters.  There  is  fomething  going 
forward^  but  I  cannot  as  yet  difcover  whar. 
My  Lord's  condud  is  equally  as  extraordi- 
nary. He  afre6ts  his  former  gay  carelefTnefs, 
but  it  is  eafy  to  fee  that  he   afFeds  it  only 

VOL.  II.  c  as 


26  LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE. 

as  a  mafki  he  keeps  a  fteady  eye  upon  my 
Lacy,  and  I  am  much  miLlaken  if  he  has 
,nct  .-ime  der-p  .ieGgn.  For  Heaven's  fake, 
coufin,  concf-al  from  evtry  one  what  I  am 
now  goirg  to  tell  you!  As  I  am  now  be- 
come a  girl  of  fafhion,  I  have  fecrets  which 
muft  not  be  told  to  every  ear. — Have  a  care 
then^  and  attend. 

When  I  came  down  to  breakfafl  this 
morning,  I  found  no  one  in  the.  parlour  but 
my  Lord.  He  was  walking  up  and  down 
the  room  with  an  uneven  (tep,  and  a  think- 
ing  countenance.  As  foon  as  he  faw  me, 
he  took  my  hand,  and  prefTed  it  to  his  lips. 

^'  Dear  coufin,"  faid  he,  '^  you  look  an 
angel  this  morning! "-—I  believe  I  blufned. — 
He  added — "  And  with  the  beauty  of  an 
angel,  may  I  cxped  the  kindnefs  ?" 

He 
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He  then  led  me  to  my  feat  at  the  break - 
fail-table.  For  feme  time  he  remained  in 
that  filence  which  always  attends  a  flate 
or  perplexity.  Ke  feemed  as  if  he  had 
fome  fubjefl  to  introduce;  but  did  not  well 
know  how  to  begin.  I  tried  to  rally  him  en 
his  ferioufnefs. 

"  You  feem  thoughtful,  my  Lord  \  are 
you  thinking  of  the  Opera?  It  was  certainly 
a  very " 

'^  Curfe  the  Opera  !'*  repeated  he,  in  an 
abrupt  angry  tone, 

"  You  are  very  right,  my  Lord/'  con- 
tinued I,  determined  not  to  fpare  him,  but 
to  give  full  reins  to  my  impertinence,  '*  you 
are  very  right,  my  Lord,  for  ic  was  certainly  a, 
veryftupid  performance.  Can  any  thing  be 
more  truly  abfurd  than  feeking  to  amufe  an 
audience  in  a  language   they  do  not  under- 

ftand  ?    It  is  as  bad  as '* 

'  c  2  "  Piliaw  J 
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"  Piliaw  !**  added  my  Lord^  again  inter- 
rupting my  flippancy  in  a  tone  of  pettifh- 
nefs.  I  pretended,  however,  not  to  notice  the 
interruption,  and  continued — 

'^  It  is  as  bad  as  the  cuflom  of  praying 
amongft  the  Roman  Catholics.  The  only 
difference  is,  that  their  fermons  are  in  Latin 
to  an  Italian  congregation,  and  our  Operas 
Italian  to  an  EngHfh  audience." 

My  Lord  here  condefcended  to  fpeak. 

*'  And  perhaps,  coufin,  it  is  the  fame 
policy  that  has  led  to  both.  In  a  bad  religion, 
or  bad  Opera,  it  is  a  prudence  both  in  the 
Priefl  and  player  to  conceal  as  much  as  pof- 
fible.  It  is  fometimes  an  advantage  not  to 
be  eafily  underflood.*' 

"  Do  you  think  fo,  my  Lord?"  replied 
I,  fixing  my  eyes  upon  him,  fo  that  he  could 
not   well  avoid  underftanding  my  allufion. 

''  Well, 
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"  Well,  do  you  know,  my  Lord,  I  have  fome- 
tirr.es  thought  thefe  were  your  fentimenta." 

"  Yes,  coufin/'  fald  he,  "  but  there  is  a 
time  when  this  mailc  may  be  dropped,  and 
J  think  the  time  is  now  come."— And  then, 
taking  my  hand,  and  dropping  on  his  knee — 
''  Dear  Rachael,"  faid  he,  ''  need  I  fay  that 
I  love  you  ?  You  muft  have  fecn  it — you  muft 
have  known  what  I  have  fcarcely  wiflied  to 
conceal." 

"  Fie,  my  Lord  !**  replied  I  -,  "  confider 
your  Lady  !" 

"I  do  confider  her,'*  replied  he;  "I 
confider  her  as  a  bar  that  at  prefent  divides 
us,  but  a  bar  which  I  foon  hope  to  remove. 
But  anfwer  m.e  one  queftion^ — Ihould  my 
Lady  ceafe  to  be  my  wife,  would  you  accept 
the  hand  1  fhould  then  be  free  to  offer  you?" 

At  this    mxoment,  before  I  could  anfwer 
c  3  his 
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his  queflion,  or  he  rife  from  his  knees,  t'ne 
parlour  door  opened,  and  my  Lady  entered. 
Seeing  my  Lord's  ficuation,  (he  made  a  httle 
retrc^ti  but  advancing  again  immediately,  fhe 
faid — **  I  beg  your  pardon,  coufm — I  beg 
your  pardon,  niy  Lord^ — I  fear  I  have  in- 
truded/' 

*'  Not  at  all.  Madam,"  returned  my 
Lordi  "  but  I  hope  your  Ladyfiiip  has  re- 
covered your  alarm  at  the  Opera  laft  night?*' 

My  Lady  here  did  what  I  never  faw  her 
do  before—flie  blufhed  !  We  were  all,  I 
believe,  equally  confounded,  and  therefore 
equally  relieved  by  the  entrance  of  a  fervanC 
who  ufhered  in  Sir  Harry  Loveday.  Sir 
Harry  immediately  took  his  feat  at  tables 
and  the  converfadon  proceeded  as  if  nothing 
had  happened. 

I  have 
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1  have  been  the  more  particular  in  this 
fcene,  bt  cijfc  it  wi!l  explain  a  queftion  you 
have  p. it  to  me  in  one  of  your  lace  letters. 
You  m^y  remember  you  aflced  me  what  I 
me.ipit  by  banter.  This  fcene  gives  you  an 
inftancc  of  it)  but  to  give  it  you  in  a  ftill 
fuller  manner — the  art  of  banter  is  but  a 
kind  of  gay  impertinence.  In.  all  fafhionable 
circles  it  fupplies  the  place  of  wit;  and  is 
Ibmetimes,  as  you  may  perceive  even  in 
this  fcene,  of  confiderable  fervice  in  a  per- 
plexity. It  will  fometimes  divert  a  quefcion 
which  it  may  not  be  convenient  to  anfwer; 
and  fometimes  compel  an  anfwer,  where  it 
would  be  impoiiible  to  put  the  queftion.  It 
is  an  inflrument  that  you  v/j11  fee  handled  in 
every  company;  I  have  met  it  even  at  a 
Church,  and  it  is  not  uncommon  in  the 
Sei>ate. 

c  4  As 
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As  foon  as  Sir  Harry  had  feated  himielf, 
he  turned  to  my  Lord.—"  Well,  my  Lord, 
it  is  all  over;  the  fellow  is  hanged.*' 

"  Who  is  hanged?"  faid  my  Lady. 

"  Why,  the  fellow  who  robbed  your 
Ladyfliip."  replied  Sir  Harry. 

*'  Oh  your  friend!"  faid  L 

"  I  thank  you,  Madam,"  replied  he,  bowing, 

I  bowed  again — I  was  in  a  humour  to  be 
impertinent. 

*'  But  the  word  of  it  is,  my  Lord,  at  the 
defire  of  my  Lord  Judge,  the  fellow  has 
given  a  lift  of  all  the  m.en  of  quality  who 
have  ever  won   his  m.oney.     'Tis  a  pretty 

long  one  I  believe.  I  met  my  Lord ,  and 

he  fays  he  has  loft  by  him.  He  won  a  hun- 
dred pounds  of  him  the  other  night,  but 
the  fellow  only  gave  him  his  bill.  When  I 

met 
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tnet  his  Lordfhip,  he  was  going  down  to  the 
prifon,  to  fee  if  he  had  any  chance  of  his 
money;  but  when  T  told  him  he  was  too  late, 
for  that  the  man  had  been  hanged  this  half 
hour,  he  flew  in  a  paflion,  curfei  him  for  a 
cheat,  And  reiurned  back*." 

'«  And  pray/'  faid  mv  Lord,  "  did  he 
make  any  thing  of  a  confeifion?" 

"  Yes,"  replied  Sir  Karry,  "  and,  faith, 
'twas  rather  pithy.  Thefe  were  its  words. — 
*'  1  attended  the  playhoufe,  and  became  a 
thief— I  got   acquainted   with  Nobles,  and 

•  The  clrcumftance  to  which  this  part  of  the  letter  al- 
ludes, is  unfoi  tunately  too  well  known.  It  certainly  well 
deferves  a  public  cxpcfure  j  and  in  my  opinion,  to  treat  it 
with  ridicule  is  to  trertt  it  very  gently.  After  this  expla- 
nation, it  will  not  be  cbjc^ed  that  the  incident  of  a  highway- 
man is  loo  low.  He  may  furely  be  admitted  in  the  page  of 
a  Novel,  who  has  a  place  even  at  the  table  of  a  Nobleman.— • 
Edu  ch. 

c  5  became 
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became  a  gambler — I  loft  my  money,  and 
took  the  road." 

A  fervant  now  entered  the  room  with  a 
letter,  which,  to  the  furprife  of  myfelf,  as 
well  as  the  company,  he  delivered  to  me. 
My  Lady  defired  me  to  open  it^  I  did  fo^ 
and  thefe  were  the  contents. 


*'  MADAM, 

"  The  French  lady  you  fo  kindly  re- 
lieved yefterday  by  a  fifty  pound  note,  returns 
you  her  moft  grateful  thanks,  but  begs  leave 
to  reftore  your  favour.  Her  remittances,  fo 
long  delayed,  have  at  length  arrived i  and 
Ihe  is  no  longer  in  any  need  of  relief  Her 
gratitude,  however,  (ht  ftillretainss  and  the 
remembrance  of  your  benevolence,  Madam, 
will  ceafc  but  with  her  life." 

Here 
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Here  a  bank- note  dropped  out  of  the 
letter;  Sir  Harry  took  it  up,  and  prefented 
it  to  me.  The  eyes  of  the  whole  company 
were  upon  me.  I  was  more  aftonifhed  than 
any  of  them.  I  put  the  letter,  however,  into 
Sir  Harry's  hand,  and  defired  him  to  read  ic 
aloud.  As  my  Lady  fat  by  the  fide  of  him, 
fhe  gave  a  look  over  him ;  but  catching  a 
fight  of  the  contents,  fnatched  it  out  of  his 
hand,  and  put  it  haRily  into  her  pocket.  Sir 
Harry,  who  had  feen  the  contents,  laughed; 
my  Lord,  v;ho  perhaps  fufpeded  fomething 
elfe,  looked  flernly  and  inquifitively  at  her. 
My  Lady  perceived  his  fufpicionsi  and, 
taking  the  letter  Kom  her  pocket,  put  it  into 
my  Lord's  hand. 

''  Weil,"    faid   fhe,  "  1  perceive  it  mud 

con-.e  out.     The  truth  Is,  this  letter  belongs 

to  n:e,    and  v/as  given  to  this  ycung  lady 

c   6  by 
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by  mlilake.  It  comes  from  the  French 
lady  who  was  here  the  other  day.  You  may 
remember.  Sir  Harry,  you  declared  her 
petition  to  have  every  appearance  of  real 
diftrefs.  When  I  left  the  room,  I  enquired 
her  addrc/fs,  and  enclofed  her  the  note  fhe  has 
now  returned:  I  confefs  it  is  not  a  very 
fafhionable  aft ;  but  as  I  confefs  it,  you  mud 
;iot  laugh  at  me." 

There,  my  dear,  what  do  you  now  think 
of  people  of  fafhion  ?  You  muft  at  leaft 
acknowledge  them  free  from  hypocrify;  for 
whilft  all  the  reft  of  the  world  are  endea- 
vouring to  appear  better  than  they  are,  the 
people  of  fafhion  have  the  odd  vanity  to 
endeavour  to  be  thought  worfe.  They 
fomt  times  do  a  good  adlion,  but  they  are 
always  fafnionable  enough  to  be  afhamed 
of  it. 

LETTER. 
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LETTER    VIIL 


From  the  fame  to  the  fame, 

DEAR    JANE, 

JL  HE  latenefs  of  the  hour,  and  my  unufual 
wearinefsj  obliged  me  to  break  off  my  lait 
letter,  though  I  had  ftill  much  to  tell  you  :  I 
have  now  reiumed  my  pen,  and  fhall  write 
you  a  tolerably  long  letter.  I  have  under- 
taken, you  know,  to  teach  you  the  bean-monde  ; 
and  to  make  you  perfe(5l  in  this  knowledge, 
my  lelTons  muft  be  various  and  frequent :  in- 
deed the  chief  fingularity  of  the  beau-mondeis 
this   variety.     Your  flupid    country  always 

wears 
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wears  the  fame  appearance ; — green  fields, 
horrible  woods^,  and  clownilh  open  counte- 
nances—boors who  fpeak  as  they  think, 
and  who  think  as  their  homefpun  reafon 
guides  tl^em.  It  is  not  fb  in  this  gayer  world ; 
the  park  is  never  the  fame  for  two  hours  to- 
gether— new  fets  of  company  make  it  a  new 
place.  The  playhoufe  varies  with  the  piece, 
and  the  Court  with  new  introdudionsj  and 
even  the  people  themfelves  feem  to  vary 
every  hour,  and  no  one  is  the  fame  charafler 
two  days  together.  A  delightful  hypocriiy, 
a  falliionable  di Simulation,  and  a  gay  incon- 
fiflency  give  an  almoil  endlefs  variety,  and 
break  that  tedious  uniformity,  that  lleadinefs 
fo  approaching  to  (lagnacion,  which  arifes 
from  the  odious  fimplicity  of  your  country 
manners.  Horrible  fimplicity  !  intolerable 
famenefs ! — Oh  country  !  I  do  indeed  ceteft 
thee  ! 

^   I  told 
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I  told  you   in  my  laft  letter  that,  after 
our    breakfaft   was   concluded,    Sir    Harry 
propofed   a  party  to   a  fafhionable  library  ; 
my   Lady   defined  me    to    accept    it,    but 
excufed  herfelf,   Hiying  that  fhe   had  letters 
to  write  and  anfvver,  which  would  employ  her 
the  whole  of  the  day  :  and  indeed   fhe   has 
been  thus  employed  ;  my  Lord  hlmfeif  ob- 
feryes  it,  and  feems  to  fufpedl,  as  I  do  myfelf, 
that  this  unufual  induftry .  has  fomething  ta 
fay  to  the  affair  of  the  Opera.     I  am  deter- 
mined to  difcover  this  my  fiery.    I  hope  1  am 
not  jealous ;  but  my  Lord  has  certainly  put 
fomething  into  my  head,  or  perhaps  rather 
into  my  heart,  which  was  not  there  before  : 
'tis  certain  that  I  begin  to  hate  her  Ladyfhip, 
though  fhe  has  given  me  no  other  reafon  but 
that  of  (landing  in  my  way  in  fomething'  I 
begin  to  wiih.     If  you   h  ive   improved  by 
my  inflruclions— I  mean  by  m.y  letters,  and 

lefTons 
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leiTons  on  the  beau-monde,  as  much  as  I  ex- 
pe6b  you  have,  you  will  not  be  frightened  at 
this  pafTage — 'tis  all  in  falliion,  my  dear  1 

Weil,  my  dear^  the  coach  was  ordered,  and 
we  drove  off — I  mean  my  Lord,  Sir  Harry, 
and  myfelf:  we  foon  arrived,  entered  the 
rooms,  and  began  turning  over  fome  books. 

'*  Are  there  any  new  publications?'*  faid 
my  Lord  to  the  man. 

*' Yes,  my  Lord,"  replied  the  man  : — ^*^the 
war  has  at  lead  this  one  good  efied,  that  it 
makes  our  authors  induilrious." 

«^  How  fo,  friend  ?"  faid  Sir  Harry  ;  "  how 
can  the  wat*  afFeft  the  ftock  of  wit  r" 

^^  Becaufc  it  affefls  the  price  of  bread," 
replied  the  man  perdy,  '^  and  this  a  fure 
thing  to  make  wits  induilrious :  whtre  an 
author  ufed  to  bring  us  one  volume,  he  now 

brino-s 
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brings  us  three  -,  their  wit  rifes  with  their 
baker's  bills:  and  if  the  war  continues 
much  longer,  Sir,  I  (liallturn  a  wit  myfelf.'* 

The  gentlemen  laughed  at  the  man's  pert- 
neft. 

"Well,"  faid  my  Lord,  "  have  you  any 
thing  to  recommend  to  us  as  worth  our 
time  ?'* 

"  Yes,  Sir,'*  replied  the  clerk  ;  "  here  is 
a  celebrated  pamphlet  that  is  very  well  worth 
reading,  and  is  aim  oft  a  general  favourite." 
-     "  What,"  faid  Sir  Harry,  "  has  it  wil  r 

"  No,"  replied  the  fellow,  "  but  it  has 


The  gentlemen  laughed  again, 


The  man  continued — "  Treafon  is  better 

than 
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th^n  wit  at  prefent ;  it  never  hangs  on  cur 
hands  a  moment,  but  is  fure  of  a  moil  ready 
fale.  An  r.iithor  is  fure  to  be  read  who  de- 
ferves  to  be  hanged,  I  knew  a  wit  at  this 
very  time,  gentlemenj  who  has  made  his  for- 
tune by  being  in  Nswgatel'* 

"  Have  you  any  Novels  .^"  faid  my  Lord, 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  faid  the  ir.ani  ''  hereis  one 
that  is  a  general  favourite.'* 
/      "  This  then,  I  fuppofe,  has  fomc  wit  V 
added  Sir  Harry. 

**  No,  Sir,  but  it  has  feme  blajphemy^* 
replied  the  fellow,  "  and  that  is  more  in 
fafliion.'* 

"  Who's  the  author  ?"  faid  my  Lord. 

"  One  that  is  not  afliamed  of  it,"  added 
he :  "  you  have  only  to  look  at  the  title- 
page  ; — there  you  fee  my  Lord  an  M.  P» — a 
Member  of  Parliament!" 

I  defired 
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I  de fired  to  have  the  b^ok  ;  the  man  gave 
it  to  me,  and  the  gentlemen  laughed  ;  I  co'iM 
not  at  that  time  tell  at  zvhat,-  I  have  ^v.\ct 
then  been  reading  the  book  in  bed,  and  I 
flatter  myfelf  not  without  fbm^  improvement. 
You  may  remember,  my  dear,  in  or^^  of  .ny 
lad  letters,  I  made  mention  ^A  a  picl are  which 
my  Lord  piirchafed,  and  told  y/a  how  I 
fhould  employ  it  to  infpire  me  with  a  faihion-' 
able  confide.ice.  I  (hall  now  leave  this  pic- 
ture, and  have  recourfe  to  this  Novel  j  it  (hall 
never  be  out  of  my  pocket,  and  I  flatter  my- 
felf  will  foon  complete  me  in  the  art  of  never 
bluihing.  I  willi  fome  more  Members  of 
Parliament  would  write  3  'tis  certainly  a 
charming  Novel. 

"  What,  in  the  devil's  name,  is  this  ?** 
faid  Sir  Harry,  turning  over  another 
book, 

*«  That 
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"  That,  Sir/'  faid  the  clerk.  «  You  have 
taken  the  wrong  way,  Sir,  to  know  what  it  is 
by  looking  in  the  book  icfelf ;  you  muft  look 
in  the  title-page.  Sir,  for  that  information  :— 
an  author  generally  forgets  his  fubje6t  when 
he  pafles  his  title-page." 

"  'Tis  a  Comedy,*'  replied  my  Lord,  look- 
ing over  Sir  Harry  ;  "  what  is  its  merit  ?'* 

"  Democracy,  vulgarity,  and  the  lowed 

of  all  low  humour.     Sp d  the  P h, 

however,  is  a  favourite  ;  it  fells,  and  anfwers 
our  purpofe ;  it  has  taken,  and  mended  the 
author's  rags.'' 

"  D—n  the  duff!"  faid  Sir  Harry. 

"  It  deferves  it.  Sir,"  faid  the  man  :  "  'tis 
only  the  audience  who  can  deferve  it  for  for- 
getting that  piece  of  (^uty  to  it.  I  am  a 
printer.  Sir,  and  muft  make  v/hat  I  can  by  my 
trade :  yet  I  always  flammcr  a  little  as  I  re- 
commend it  to  acuftomer." 

We 
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We  then  returned  horpe. 

What  can  be  this  fecret  of  my  Lady's  ?— 
She  hasjuft  received  a  letter:  I  was  alone 
with  her  when  it  was  put  into  her  hand; — (he 
opened  it  immediately.  She  had  fcarce  read 
four  lines  when  fhe  darted  from  her  feat, 
exclaiming,  in  an  agitated  tone- — "  Good 
Heavens,  is  it  poiTible !  Is  he  indeed  inno- 
cent ?" — She  then  ruilied  out  of  the  room, 
iind  retired  to  her  chamber. 

Your's,  &c. 

RACHAEL, 


LETTER 


aQ  la  belle  sauvage. 


LETTER    IX. 

Fro??i  Lady  Varnijli  to  Mrs.  FraiL 

DEAR    FPvAIL, 

HAVE  again  found  my  Kilario  in  my 
Lord  Winlove,  and,  v/hat  is  more,  he  has  made 
me  the  happieft  woman.  I  have  found  him 
faithful  and  innocent  -.- — we  were  feparated 
by  the  cruelleft  arts  of  his  father  and  mine. 
The  father  of  Hilario  was  informed  of  our 
attachment  by  a  letter  from  mine,  which 
Hilario  himfelf  received  .on  the  morning  of 
his  departure,  and,  ignorant  of  its  contents, 

diicharged 
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difcharged  his  commiffion  by  delivering  ic 
intahis  father's  hands. 

The  contents  of  my  father's  letter  are 
explained  by  a  circumftance  which  hap- 
pened to  me  immediately  fubfequent  to  the 
departure  of  Hilario.  Going  into  my  fa- 
ther's fbudy,  my  eye  was  caught  by  a  blotted 
fbeet  of  paper,  which  was  evidently  the  copy 
of  the  letter  he  had  fent.  I  had  the  curiofity 
to  take  it  up,  and  read  this  pafTage  : — 

^'  Adl  decifively,  and  we  cannot  fail :  the 
parties  muil  be  feparated.  I  think  in  would 
be  better  that  you  fhould  conceal  from  the 
young  man  the  information  I  have  given 
you.  Your  fubfequent  fchemes  will  be  lefs 
liable  to  his  fufpicion." 

My  father  here  entered  the  room,  and  I 

4  was 
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was  obliged  to  lay  it  down  haftily.  He 
walked  to  the  table,  took  it  up,  and  put  it 
into  his  pocket.  I  was  ignorant  that  he  had 
given  any  letter  to  Hilario,  and  the  obfcurity 
of  this  palTage  prevented  my  fufpicions. 
Theirnextftepwas  fhort : — our  mutual  letters 
were  intercepted,  and  by  various  contrivances 
every  explanatory  meeting  hindered.  A  tool 
of  his  father's  was  then  thrown  in  the  way  of 
Hilario;  he  employed  him  to  call  at  our  houfe, 
and  demand  an  explanation  of  my  long 
filence  :  the  wretch  betrayed  him.  Accord- 
ing to  his  previous  inilrudlions,  he  brought 
back  the  information  that  we  had  left  the 
country.  This  is  an  abftract  of  my  Lord's 
firft  packet ;  and  here  follows  a  letter  I  have 
jufl  received  from  him,  and  which  finifhes  his 
j  unification. 


From 
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From  Lord  JVinlove  to  Lady  Vdmijlu 

"  Oh  my  Emily,  my  long-loft,  but  at 
length  recovered  love  1  what  a  plot  of  ini- 
quity have  I  juft  difcovered  !  I  have  juil  left 
the  wretch  that  has  been  the  fource  of  all  our 
misfortunes : — this  vile  lawyer  was  a  bafe  tool 
t)f  my  father's,  and  the  inftrument  that  has 
thus  feparated  us. 

*^  But  I  will  endeavour  to  relate  the  fcene.' 
When  I  got  to  the  fellow's  houfe,  I  was  told 
he  was  at  home,  and  condu6ted  to  a  parlour. 
In  a  few  minutes  the  wretch  made  his  ap- 
pearance :  I  had  not  fent  up  my  name,  and 
he  did  not  recoiled  me.  I  was  aftonilhed, 
however,  at  the  great  change  that  had  taken 

VOL.  II,  D  place 
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place  in  his  circum (lances  and  deportment : 
the  fellow  was  naturally  a  moft  mean-looking 
wretch,  and  had  been  only  an  under  clerk  in 
my  father's  houfe.  Kis  fuccefsful  wickednefs, 
however,  had  now  equally  changed  both  his 
circumflances  and  his  air ;  his  houfe  was  large, 
his  furniture  fplendid,  and  his  countenance 
had  that  air  of  defiance  which  fo  frequently 
attends  triumphant  villany. 

"  As  the  fellow  did  not  know  me,  I  thought 
it  bed  to  make  my  advantage  of  his  igno- 
rance :  I  did  not,  therefore,  tell  him  my 
name,  but  opened  my  fubje^t  in  this  man- 
ner. 

*  I  am  informed,  Sir,  you  were  acquainted 
with  the  family  of  the  late  Sir  George 
M ,  the  father  of  the  prefent  Lord  Win- 
love  vr 

'  Yes, 
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^  -Yes,  Sir,'  replied  he,  ^  pretty  well  ac- 
quainted i  we  were  near  relations.  Sir.* 

*  Sir  I'  repeated  I  with  indignation,  and 
with  aftonifhment  at  his  impudent  falfc- 
hood. 

'  Sir!*  repeated  he  again  in  fome  fur- 
prife. 

'  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir— I  beg  your 
pardon,  Mr.  Shark — but  did  I  hear  you 
rightly?  You  faid,  I  think,  you  were  a  re- 
lation of  Sir  George  M ?*  I  was  deter- 
mined to  fee  how  far  the  fellow's  impudence 

would  go. '  May  I  afk  you  what  relation. 

Sir  ?' 

'  What  relation.  Sir?'  repeated  he* — 
'  Why^  Sir,  I  had  two  fifters,  Mifs  Fanny 
Shark  and  Mifs  Hannah  i— Sir  George  mar- 
ried my  fifter  Hannah.* 

'  That  is.  Sir,'  replied  I,  ^  you  are  Sir 
George's  brother-in-law.' 

D2  'Sir 


»S^*'^' 
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'  Sir  George's  brother!'  repeated  he  ;— - 
'  yes,  yes,  you  are  right — I  am  Sir  George's 
brother.' 

*^  I  could  fcarcely  forbear  a  fmile  at  the  fel- 
low's curfed  impudence ;  but  I  was  deter- 
mined to  put  a  fpeedy  end  to  this  buffoonery, 
and  therefore  continued — 

*  Well,  Sir  I  have  only  to  acquaint  you 
then,  that  I  have  called  upon  you  on  bufinefs 
of  the  firft  importance.  I  am  the  next  rela- 
tion and  next  heir  to  my  Lord  Winlove ;  he 
is  at  prefent  in  a  fituation  from  which  he  will 
fcarcely  recover.  I  have  heard  fome thing 
about  a  conneflion  his  LordlViip  formerly  had 
with  a  young  lady,  and  which  is  faid  to  have 
terminated  in  a  fecret  marriage  ; — can  you 
give  me  any  information  on  this  fubjed. 
Sir?' 

«  He 
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*'  He  afked  me  if  I  had  heard  the  young 
lady's  name  : — I  repeated  your*s — Mifs 
Lyttleton.     He  fmiled,  and  addrefTed  me, 

*  You  are  the  next  heir,  Sir,  to  my  Lord 
Winlove  ? — Sir,  you  owe  me  more  than  you 
imagine.' 

*  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  ?*  added  L 

*  I  mean.  Sir,  that  you  will  probably  be 
indebted  to  me  for  my  Lord's  title  and  eftate  : 
yes,  Sir,  he  would  have  married  Mifs  Lytde- 
ton,  had  I  not  prevented  him/ 

*  Hey  !'  replied  I,  ^  then  it  was  you  that 
prevented  him  from  this  match?' 

'  Yes,  Sir,*  added  he,  '  you  have  to 
thank  me  for  that  favour.' 

*  Have  I,  villain  ?*  faid  I,  collaring  him, 
for  I  could  no  longer  reftrain  my  pafTion. 
The  fellow  dared  in    my  faces  his  terror 

D  3  opened 


54  X'A    BELLE    SAUVAGE. 

opened  his  eyes,  and  he  immediately  recog- 
nifed  the  man  he  had  injured. 

"  I  will  not  trouble  you  with  a  defcriptionof 
his  terror  and  confufion  ;  I  frightened  him 
into  an  immediate  confefiion  of  his  villany> 
compelled  him  to  fign  it,  and  have  en* 
clofed  it  for  my  full  vindication  in  this 
letter." 


I  have  given  you,  my  dear^  an  abftra^fl  of 
this  confeffion  in  the  firft  part  of  my  letter. 
He  confefTed  himfelf  Sir  George's  inftru- 
m.ent  to  feparate  my  Lord  Winlove  and 
me,  and  that  he  had  effedled  it  by  the  mean^ 
I  there  mentioned.  He  added  what  my 
Lord  Winlove  did  not  know  before — that 
all  the  letters  his  father  had  fhewn  him,  the 
letters  he  mentioned  as  having  received  from 
his  partners,  were  all  forged  i  that  Sir  George 

had 
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had  fome  fiilpicion,  even  previous  to  the  re- 
ceipt of  my  father's  letter,  that  his  fon  had 
fome  fecret  attachment,  and  would  refufe  to 
marry  the  lady  he  propofed  for  him  ;  he  was 
the  more  apprehenfive  of  this,  as  the  lady 
was  deformed,  and  had  dcfedts  both  of  perfon 
and  mind,  which,  in  the  opinion  of  a  young 
man,  might  more  than  overbalance  her  large 
fortune : — this  had  led  to  this  contrivance  to 
work  on  the  mind  of  his  fon.  When  he 
opened  my  father's  letter,  his  fufpicions  were 
confirmed,  and  he  purfued  his  defigns  in  the 
manner  I  have  related. — My  Lord's  letter 
concluded  with  the  following  pafTage  :— 


"  And  now,  my  love,  my  Emily,  I  have 

to  make  one  requeft ;    let    your   kindnefs 

grant  it  me,  and  prove  to  me  by  your  conde^ 

D  4  fcenfion^ 
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fcenfion,  that  you  ftill  confider  me  as  your 
hufband ; — yes,  my  love,  I  am  yourhufband-— 
your  hulband  in  the  fight  ©f  Heaven — your 
huiband  by  the  facred  ceremonies  of  a 
Catholic  Church  !  Particular  laws,  arifing 
from  tlT£  narrow  policy  of  particular  coun- 
tries,  may  not  acknowledge,  but  it  is  beyond 
their  utmoft  power  to  annul,  the  holy  con- 
trad.  I  am  not  without  hopes  that  you  fl-ill 
will  be  redo  red  to  me,  though  I  do  not  as 
yet  underfl-and  my  own  defigns.  My  requeft 
is  this — appoint  fome  place,  and  grant  me  an 
immediate  interview  ;  it  mull  not  be  at  your 
own  houfe.  I  wait  with  the  utmoU  impa-. 
tlence  for  your  anrwer. 

*^WINL0VE." 


Such  Is  my  Lord's  letter.  I  cannot  refufe 
his  requeft,  and  I  am  now  going  to  write  him 

aa; 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE.  ^J 

an  anfvver,  and  appoint  a  place  of  meeting : 
but  here  I  am  at  a  lofs  by  whom  to  fend  it; 
I  mud  truft  my  maid  with  it  at  laft,  though  I 
have  fome  ftrong  fufpicions  that  fhe  is  in  my 
Lord  Varnilh's  intereft.  I  muft  rifk  every 
thing,  however :  fo  I  now  conclude,  that  I 
may  write  this  anfwer. 
Dear  Frail, 

Your  s  affedlionately,  &c. 

E.    VARNISH. 

P.  S.— I  had  forgot  to  tell  you  that  Rachael 

and  my  Lord  V go  on  ilrangely  ;  I  can't 

underhand,  however,  what  my  Lord  aims  at* 


LETTEK. 
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LETTER    X. 


From  my  Lord  Varnijh  to  Lord  Charles 
Surface, 

DEAR    CHARLES^ 

OU  have  requefted  a  full  explanation 
of  my  plans,  defigns,  &c.  &c,  with  regard  to 
Mifs  Rachael,  my  Lady's  young  coufin  and 
elive :  I  promifcd  you  this  explanation  when 
my  plan  was  more  mature ;  in  other  words, 
when  fuch  circumflances  fhould  rife^  as  would 
give  me  a  defign  I  could  not  form  before.  ' 
Thefe  circumftances  have  now  happened  -,  I 

have 
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Iiave  now  a  plot  worthy  of  myfelf,  and  be- 
hold its  full  development. 

But  to  begin  with  a  paflage  from  yom 
own  letter. 

"  In  the  name  of  common  fenfe,  my  Lordy 
what  is  it  you  mean  with  regard  to  this  young 
girl  ? — You  will  not  feduce  her,  you  lay,  and 
yet  you  feek  her  affedions.  You  fay  you  will 
not  cheat  her  of  her  fortune,  and  yet  add  ia 
the  fame  fentence,  that  you  mean  to  have 
full  poiTeffion  of  it  ! — What  is  the  meaning 
of  all  this?'* 

Dunce!  dolt  I—Faith,  I  fhall  abufe  yon 
prefently,  and  bring  a  challenge  on  my  head  1 
— What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  you  afk  ? 
Why  this  is  the  meaning,  my  Lord ! — 1  mean 
to  poflefs  myfelf  both  of  her  perfoa  and 
D   6  fortune^ 
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fortune,  and  yet  neither  cheat  nor  feduce  her, 
— Do  you  undcrftand  me  now  ?■ — Not  you  ! 
•—"Why  then*  in  one  word,  this  young  e/eve:, 
this  coufin  Rachael  is  to  be  my  zvi/e  I — 
''Hey!'*  you'll  exclaim.,  "  what  the  devil 
poflefles  the  fellow!  Isn't  he  married  al- 
ready ?" — This  is  very  true,  and  might  be  a 
full  anfwer  to  a  rampant  butcher  :  but  'tis  the  - 
privilege  of  rank,  and  I  thought  you  knew  it, 
my  Lo^-d,  that  matrimony  is  not  a  rivet  that 
holds  till  death. 

In  fhort,  I  have  now  poiTefTed  my  prefcnt 
Wife  as  long  as  the  fafhion  of  the  beau-monde 
will  allow  me,  and  ihall  lofe  all  my  chara(5ler 
for  fpirit  and  intrigue  unlefs  I  can  manage  to 
chano;e  her.  I  have  had  three  new  coaches  to 
one  wife  :  but  if  Fortune  favours  me,  as  fhe 
at  prefent  feems  to  promife,  I  fhajl  fet  up  by 
the   next  birthday  both  a  nev/  coach  and  a 

nev; 
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new  wife. — "  Omnia  i^  mutantur  &  mutari 
debentV^  is  my  motto,  and  is  equally  appli- 
cable to  wives  as  to  Court-drefless  and  thanks 
to  our  gallant  laws,  they  allow  us  to  change 
the  one  as  ealily  as  the  other. 

Have  I  now  explained  my felffufEciently  I: 
or  muft  I  add,  that  I  am  in  hopes  of  a  fpeedy 
divorce  from  my  Lady  Varnilh  ?  You  are 
well  a<:quainted  with  my  Lord  Winlove,  the 
gentleman  who  has  made  fueh  an  immenfe 
fortune  in-  India  ^  and,  what  may  make  him 
pointed  at  as  an  '^  ecce  homo  /*'  a  miracle  of 
the  times,  he  is  faid  to  have  made  it 
honefily  I  By  what  fortune  this  has  hap- 
pened I  cannot  tell  ^  the  devil  is  generally 
pretty  adive  in  the  India  Department  3  how 
he  came  to  let  my  Lord  flip  his  hook,  and 
particularly  when  he  has  brought  away  the 
bait,  is  more  than  1  can  explain. 

5  But 
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But  this  is  not  much  to  my  purpofe.— 
What  a  blockhead  am  I  at  thefe  explanations ! 
my  Lord  H — k — y  himfelf  can  fcarcely  illus- 
trate into  more  obfcurity  ;  and  fhould  the 
Miniftry  get  themlclves  into  a  fcrape — (hould 

Mr.  T call  for  any  more  inconvenient 

explanations,  I  could  help  them  to  a  prudent 
myflery,  and  inftru6l  them,  like  the  Devil  in 
Mikon,  to  make  their  efcape  in  a  mifb : — no 
bad  art  of  politics^  let  me  tell  you,  and  may 
fairly  lead  us  to  a  conclufion,  which  other 
circumflances  may  tend  to  conFirmj  that  the 
Devil  was  the  firft  politician. 

But  now  to  m.y  Lord  Winlove. — He  has 
had  fome  former  connexion,  though  I  can- 
not  fay  how  far  carried,  with  my  Lady  Var- 
nifh ;  by  fome  means  or  other  they  have  been 
feparated.  The  ether  evening  fhe  faw  him 
at  the  Opera,  and  betrayed  her  fecret  in  her 

emgtion^ 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE.  6^: 

emotion.  They  have  been  writing  to  each 
other  the  whole  day,  explaining,  as  I  conjec- 
ture, pad  divifions,  and  framing  future 
unions.  My  Lord  has  at  laft  demanded  an 
interview,  and  my  Lady  has  granted  it  to 
him  in  the  following  letter ;  fhe  enurufted  it 
to  her  own  maid.  The  girl  had  been  my  mif- 
trefs  till  I  was  tired  of  her,  and  therefore  did 
her  duty — betrayed  her  miftrefs,  and  put  the 
letter  into  my  hands  1 — It  is  as  fol- 
lows. 


"  And  are  you  indeed  inno- 
cent, my  Lord— and  am  I  ftill  your  Emily  ? 
— I  can  fcarcely  believe  the  fortune  that 
brings  me  fo  happy  a  convidlion  !  You  tell 
me  you  love  me  with  equal  ardour,  and  thac 
even  your  long  belief  that  I  was  unworthy 

fuch 
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fuch  Jove,  has  never  erafed  me  from  your 
heart !  Need  I  return  you  my  afuirances  of 
equal  love  ? — Oh  my  Lord  i  where  a  woman 
has  once  loved,  'tis  no  time,  no  injury,  that 
can  deflroy  the  imprellion  -,  the  paffion  is. 
grafted  on  her  ftem  of  life,  and  it  is  only  with 
that  life  that  it  can  end. — You  demand  an 
interview! — *tis  granted,  my  Lord,  if  (lie 
can  be  faid  to  grant,  who  gives  only 
what  fhe  cannot  deny  :  tomorrow  at  two 
o'clock   I   fhall  be  at  my  milliner's,   Mrs. 

Etching's,  in  B Street  ^ — you'll  meet 

me  there.'* 


Bravo,  my  Lady  Varnifh  !  You  have 
forgot  to  invite  me.  Madam  ;  but  J  fliall  take- 
the  liberty  to  make  up  the  trfO. 

You 
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You  now  fee  my  chance  of  liberty,  and 
what  do  you  think  of  it  ?  But  do  not  imagine 
I  mean  to  interrupt  their  converfation  ;-~this 
is  not  the  way  I  intend  to  proceed ;  I  fhall 
take  a  more  fafhionable  way,  and  one  that: 
will  better  fuit  my  cafy  temper. 

I  intended  to  conclude  my  letter  here;, 
but  I  mud  firft  give  vent  to  a  fentiment  of 
gratitude  which  the  prefent  fubje^b  gives  rife 
to.  Join  with  me,  my  Lord  ;  and  is  there 
any  young  man  of  falhion  in  the  kingdom, 
who  has  wit  to  contrive,  and  fpiric  to  execute 
a  faflnonable  cuckoldom,  let  him  alio  join 
with  me  in  grateful  thanks  to  that  late  majo- 
rity who  have  fo  vigoroufly  (lood  up  for  the 
privileges  of  fafhion>  and  reje^fled  a  bill  that 
threatened  exterminadon  to  all  gallantry  ! — 
The  conftitudon  of  the  beau-monde  is  as  much. 
a  free  conftitution  as  that  of  the  country  itfelf; 
Crim,  Con,  is  its  Magna  Charta^  and  Gallantry 

its. 
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its  Bill  of  Rights.  Again,  then,  let  us  hail 
thefc  patriots  of  the  heau-monde^  thefe  vigor- 
ous defenders  of  the  privileges  of  our  true 
Britifli  Conftitution ; — -Heavens  !  my  Lord, 
what  would  have  been  the  confequence  of 
fuch  a  bill  being  carried  ? — Why  Newgate 
would  have  been  thronged  with  Stars,  and 
Crim»  Con,  and  fhoplifting  have  been  con- 
founded in  the  fame  bar  at  the  Old  Bailey  j 
and,  worfe  than  all  this,  I  muft  have  remained 
contented  with  my  Lady  Varnifh  ! 

Adieu  ! — You  fhall  hear  how  I  proceed  :  T 
have  already  broken  the  ground  with  Mils 
Rachael,  andhave  no  reafon  to  complain  of 
the  manner  in  which  Ilie  received  my  addrefs. 
My  Lady  entered  the  room  before  ftie  could 
anfwer  me  :  I  have  fmce  written  to  her,  and 
exped  heranfwer.  'Tis  very  late,  fo  I  mull 
now  conclude. 

Tour's^  &c.  ^cc. 

VARNISH, 
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LETTER.    XL 


From  Miss  Rachad  to  her  Coumi  Jmn^* 


DEAR    JANE, 


HEN  we  returned  home  from  the 
library,  and  Sir  Harry  took  leave  of  us,  my 
Lord  and  myfelf  being  left  in  the  room,  lie 
took  the  opportunity  to  put  a  letter  into  my 
.hand,  and  begged  me  to  read  it.  At  this 
moment  my  Lady's  maid  came  into  the 
room,  and  Teemed  as  if  fhe  had  fome  bufinefs 
v.'ith  my  Lord.  I  am  much  miftaken  if  it 
was  not  to  betray  my  Lady,  who  I  fufpefl 

had 
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had  entrufted  her  with  fome  fecret  letter- 
I  took  the  opportunity  to  leave  the  room, 
and,  retiring  to  my  chamber,  perufed  ray 
letter.     The  contents  were  thefe. 


TO  MISS  RACHAEt, 
*'  DEAR  RACHAEL, 

"  You  may  remember  the 
queftion  I  put  to  you  at  breakfaft,  when  my 
Lady  fuddenly  entered  the  room,  and  inter- 
cepted your  anfwer.  To  recal  it  to  your 
m^nd,  it  was  this — '  Should  any  accident 
caufe  a  divorce  between  my  Lady  and  my- 
felf,  woi'ki  you  accept  the  hand  I  fliould 
then  be  free  to  offer  you?' — For  Heaven's 
fake,  fend  me  your  anfwer  to  this  demand 
immediately !  I  am  not  trifling  with  you ; 
ths  event  of  to-morrow,  perhaps,,  but  cer- 
tainly that  of  a  few  days,  will  explain  my 

meaning.. 
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meaning.  Be.Iieve  me,  my  love — for  I  muft 
call  you  fo — I  love  you  with  the  utmoft 
tendernefsj  and  the  fimplicity  of  my  decla- 
ration is  no  fmall  argument  of  its  fmcerit^. 
J  fhould  be  more  elequent  if  1  felt  lefs*  Send 
me  an  anfwer  as  foon  as  pofTible. 

**  Your*s,  dear  Rachael,  truly  your's, 

"  VARNISH." 


There,  my  dear,  what  do  you  fay  to  this  ? 
I  have  not  anfwered  it  yet,  and,  to  confefs 
the  truth,  I  fcarcely  know  how.  What  can 
my  Lord  mean  by  "  Ihould  any  accident 
caufe  a  divorce  between  my  Lady  and  my- 
felf?" — What  am  I  to  underftand  by  "the 
event  of  to-morrow  perhaps,  but  certainly 
that  of  a  few  days,  will  explain  my  mean- 
ing?"— And  why  not  explain  it  before,  my 
Lord  ?  What  hinders  you  from  explaining  it 

yourfelf? 

Well, 
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Wellj  I  fuppofe  I  muft  wait  with  patience  i 
where  conje(5lure  is  ufelefs,  it  is  the  labour 
of  thinking  to  no  end.  You  have  afked  me 
if  I  love  my  Lord,  As  you  now  know 
fomething  of  the  beau-mondey  and  will  not 
judge  me  by  your  harfh,  crabbed  country 
morality,  I  care  not  if  I  give  you  a  true 
anfwer — I  am  afraid  I  do  love  him.  I  find 
I  hate  my  Lady  without  any  caufe,  and  that 
is  a  llrong  proof  that  I  am  not  indifferent 
to  my  Lord. 

You  tell  me,  in  your  iaft  letter,  that  no 
part  of  mine  pleafes  you  more  than  my 
lefTons  on  the  beau-monde',  and  that  you 
hope,  in  a  very  fnort  time,  under  fuch  a 
tutorefs,  to  make  fome  advances  towards 
being  a  woman  of  fafhion.  The  next  paf- 
fage  of  your  letter  gives  m^e  real  pleafure, 
for   it  fliews  that    you    have    made    fome 

advances. 
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advances,  and  that  1  have  not  written  In  vain. 
You  tell  me  you  have  already  dlfiniflcd  your 
country  lover,  though  he  has  addrefled  you 
thefe  five  years,  and  you  were  to  have  been 
married  within  a  month  j  this  was  very  well 
done,  and  what  no  woman  of  falhion  can 
-exceed.  You  add  that  you  have  entirely  left 
o£f  going  to  Church — this  is  better  ftill. 
You  further  fay  that  the  whole  country  is 
crying  out  againft  you,  that  your  relations 
arc  inclined  to  difown  you,  and  your  father 
to  difmherit  you — this  is  bed  of  all! — Bravo, 
my  dear ! — you  have  made  advances  indeed — 
you  have  only  to  advance  a  little  further; 
and  if  you  efcape  the  madhoufe  your  father 
threatens  you  with,  you  will  have  advanced 
to  a  woman  of  complete  falhion. 

I  can  only  give  you  a  fhort  lefTon  this 
-time:  I  lliall  give  it  you  in  the  fame  manner 

as 
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as  I  have  given  you  all  the  others.- — I  mean 
hy  producing  the  fcene  itfelf^  and  leaving 
it  to  your  own  ingenuity  to  draw  my  precept 
ias  its  moral.  This  is  the  way  I  have  taught 
you  hitherto. 

Well  then,  I  was  at  a  large  card-party  at 

the  little    fat    Duchefs   of 's  lafl  night. 

Being  rather  cold,  I  declined  playing,  and 
feated  myfelf  on  a  fofa  by  the  fire.  My 
Lord  Varnifh  foon  capie  and  feated  himfelf 
by  me,  and  was  proceeding  to  ailc  me  if  I 
had  anfwered  the  letter  he  had  given  me  in 
the  morning,  when  Sir  Harry  Loveday  faw 
us,  and  immediately  joined  us.  He  afked 
me  if  I  didiked  cards,  that  I  had  refufed  to 
piay. 

"  I  deteil  cards,"  replied  I. 

"  it  is  the  falhion  to  like  them,'*  laid  he* 
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'^  Is  it?'*  replied  [  eagerly;  then  turning 
to  my  Lord—.^^'  My  Lord,"  faid.J,  ''  fhall 
we  join  the  tables?" 

"  Join  the  tables!"  repeated  he;  *'  why  I 
thought  you  hated  the  cards?'*     •  ^ 

"  Yes,  but  I  like  the  fafhion/'   replied  I. 

At  this  moment  I  faw  n  o-entleman  at  one 
of  the  tables  in  fome  apparent  agitation. 
His  countenance  changed  feverai  times.  He 
was  now^  pale,  now  red,  and  the  variations 
of  his  countenance  fpoke  the  flrong  emotions 
of  his  mind.  I  obferved  him  for  fome  time 
in  filenc  furprife,  when  I  touched  my  Lord's 
arm,  and  pointing  him  out  to  his  obfervadon, 
demanded  v/hom  he  was, 

*'  His  name  is  Sir ." 


*'  And  what  a'ls  him,  my  Lord  ?'* 
•'  ill  luck,"  replied  Sir  Harry. 

VOL.    II.  E  "  11^ 
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**  He  is  a  young  man,'*  continued  my 
Lord,  '*  and  has  nor  been  long  in  poflcfTion 
cf  his  fortune.  I  knew  him  at  College;  he 
was  at  chat  time  of  a  rather  fin^ular  cha- 
rafter. 

Whiid  we  were  thus  con verfing,  the  fub- 
jed  of  our  difcoifrfe  liartrd  from  his  chair, 
and  ruflied  impetuoufly  out  of  the  room. 

*^  His  l^fies  are  great,"  faid  my  Lord. 
"-  I  fnoiild  think  ^o,"  added   I,  ''  for  he 
fcems  to  have  lot!  hib  fcnfes.'* 

We  were    here  joined   by  a  gentleman, 

wh,^  in^o^n^^-  1  us  that  Sir ,  the  inaa  aboift 

v^hom  vve  Vvcrr  talking,  had  ruuied  hiiiifclf. 

<<  Fr  Ir.  ^.n    •      ards  of .    The  hif- 

:r.:-^rels  in  falLion  is  fo 
complete 
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complete  a  pidure  of  his  fpecies,  the  men 
of  fafhion  of  the  day,"  Hiid  my  Lord,  ^'  that 
when  we  take  our  feats  in  the  carriage,  I  will 
relate  it." 

We  now  returned  to  our  coach  ^  and,  re- 
minding my  Lord  of  hispromifed  narrative, 
he  thus  began. 


7 he  Histoiy  of  a  Man  cf  the  Mock. 

*•  Sir  Robert- ,  the  father  of  the  pre- 

fent   Sir ,    was  a  man  of  mcanbirLh, 

mean  fortune,  and  a  ftill  meaner  Ibiil; — being 
fuccefsful,  however,  in  his  trade,  he  amafied 
an  immenfe  Vwealth.  His  former  meanncfs  was 
now  f(;rgctterj  ^  he  purchafed  a  Baronetage, 
ajid  to  give  it  greater  weight,  a  Borough. 
His  fcr\iccs  to  the  Miciiiry  rendered  hira 
a  favourite  at  Courts  and  he  novv  aded 
that  part  of  fcfvitity  in  a  more  fpiendid  fcene 
E  2  vv'hich 
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^^'hich  he  had  formerly  exhibited  in  his  fhopr 
The  mcil  fingDlar  traic  in  Ins  characlcr  was 
a  peculiar  fhrewdnefs  of  remark  ;  and  I  re- 
^membcr  ore  of  his  maxims,  which  is  (till 
repeated  with  praife — '  Nothing  is  loft/  he 
would  fay,  *  in  the  purchafe  of  promiOtion, 
by  general  flattery,  the  only  current  coin  of 
Courts:  it  is  buying  a  commodity  with  bad 
money  -,  the  feller  is  indeed  a  dupe,  but  the 
buyer  as  certainly  a  gainer.' — Vvich  this 
fpecies  of  Scotch  morality,  it  is  no  reafonabk 
fubjccl  of  furpriie  that  Sir  Robert  — —  was 
the  favourite  of  a  Court. 

"  There  was  fomethlng,  however,  (lill 
wanting  to  Sir  Robert.  His  Baronetage, 
his  feat  in  Farliamient,  and  his  Court  favour 
had  Indeed  advanced  his  confequence.  He 
had  been  appointed  Chairman  of  many  petty 
focieties3    and  v/here  the  bufinefs  was    not 

of 
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of  too  great  importance,  had  appeared  in 
the  lift  of  a  Sele6l  Committee.  He  had  ven- 
tured to  propofe  fcveral  new  turnpikes ;  and, 
to  the  aftonifhment  of  his  warmeft  friends, 
once  defended  the  utiUty  of  a  navigable 
canal,  even  in  a  full  houfe.  Something,  how- 
ever, was  flill  wanting  to  infpire  him  with 
greater  confidence.  His  former  occupation, 
in  a  low  and  menial  trade,  was  not  fo  wholly 
foro^otten,  but  that  the  rival  candidate  of  his 
Borouofh  interell  would  fomctimes  recal  it 
to  his  memory  i  he  was  even  fearful  of 
giving  his  filent  aye  with  too  much  warmth 
of  gefture,  left:  the  Oppoftrion  fhould  level 
a  jeft  at  fo  refpeftable  an  afTociace  of  their 
advcrfaries. 

*^  To  guard  againft:  tliefe  inconveniences, 

nothing  could   be  fully  eileclual  but    to  in- 

crcafe  his  confequence  to  a  point  v/hich  muft 

li  3  awe 
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awe  them  to  refped.  He  had  recourfs  to 
the  ufual  means— a  matrimonial  alliance. 
The  Miniilry  procured  hiJi  a,  wife  to  his 
wifi.es — one  who  as  l;esrnly  dcfpiled  him  as 
(he  loved  his  weakh.  Sir  Robc;rt,J-jawevtr, 
accoj-dirig  to  his  own  ^expreiuon,  was  here 
even  with  her;  for  he  hated  her  rerfon  as 
much  as  he  admired- her  qualicy.  This,  mu- 
tual hatred  ar.d  mutual  attaciiment,  i)p\^ev'er, 
are  the  ufuai  foundation  of  a  taihicnable 
unloni  Sir 'Robert  thereO^re  received  the 
hfind  cS  tht  lady  as  t!ie  parent  of  a  nev*/  tide. 

The  prcil-nt  Sir ^vas   the  only  ififae  of 

this  maifkge;  and  became  fo  ilrong  a  ce- 
ment, thatV.e  fubfcquent  affedion  of  Sir 
Robert  ap,d  his  Lady  could  only  be  equalled 
by  their  former  contempt — an  efFecl  of  ma- 
trimony more  ufual  than  credible. 
.11' 

"  Sir  Robert  was  refolved  that  his  fon 

(hould 
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Ihould  enjoy  thofe  advantages  of  which  the 
narrow  clrcumftances  cf  his  early  life  had 
deprived  himielf— '  I  tremble/  faid  Sir 
Robert,  '  when  I  rife  to  propofe  ^  turnpike; 
butic  fhall  nor  be  io  with  my  fon-- he  Ihall. 
propoic  a  budget  without  a  blufh.  I  hefi- 
tate  when  I  fiK  a  pariili-rate  j  it  fiiall  not  be 
fo  with  my  (on — he  (hall  tax  a  nation  with  a 
confidence  as  iinbluiliing  as  the  Premier 
himftlfj  he  fliali  fland  unmoved  amidft 
contending  benches^  and  comma.id  order 
with  the  dignity  ami  authority  of  the  Chair 
himlclf. — Such  were  the  rcfolutions  of  Sir 
Robert,  and  fuch  his  rule  of  educacion  for 
his  only  fon  and  heir. 

*'  Nor  was  the  care  of  the   lady  lefs  occu- 
pied upon  the  future  figure  of  her  fon.  Abbtst 
a  veLir   before  her  union    with  Sir  Robert, 
fix  had   been    acdreficd   by  a  libertine    of 
E  4  fafnion  -, 
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fafhion;  but  as  her  lover  had  darted  a  better 
fortune,  he  had  not  hefitated  to  defert  his 
former  purftiit,  and  hunt  his  new  game.  He 
had  married  this  his  fecond  miflrefs  but 
a  few  m.onths  before  the  lady  herfelf  ac- 
cepted the  hand  of  Sir  Robert ;  and  it  was 
to  refentment  of  this  iafidelicyj  perhaps,  that 
Sir  Robert  owed  the  rapid  fuccefs  of  his 
foiicitation.  She  had  not  as  yet  forgotten 
this  injury,  and  the  firft  vviHi  of  her  heart 
was  revenge  upon  her  faithlefs  lover.  I  re- 
late thefe  circumflances,  becaufe  they  aj-e 
receiTary  to  the  narrative,  and  will  furnifn  a 
fingular  example  as  well  of  the  permanence, 
as  of  the  long  reach  and  perfevering  pro- 
grefs  of  female  vengeance.  In  one  word, 
the  a  dy  was  refoived  to  employ  her  fon  as 
the  inRrument  of  her  revenge  upon  her 
lover,  and  determined  to  educate  him  upon 
a  fyftem  fuited  to  this  puipofe. 

'  The 
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^  The  manly  and  regular  features  of  my 
fon,"  faid  fhe,  '  refemble  thofe  of  my  lover. 
His  manners  and  accompHfhments  fhall  have 
the  fame  fimilitude.  He  (hdl  be  the  fame 
fcduflive  libertine,  have  the  fame  brilliancy 
of  fafhion,  contempt  of  morals,  and  gay 
indifference  to  every  thiiig  which  the  more 
vulgar  part  of  his  fpecies  efleem  of  import- 
ance ;  by  this  means  will,  he  become  an 
cfFedtual  inftrument  of  my  vengeance.  The 
daughters  of  my  lover  Ihall  be  his  firft  at- 
tempt; he  fhall.  return  upon  them  the  injury 
I  have  received  from  their  father  j  my  vcn* 
geance  may  perhaps  ftill  be  complete.  Th^ 
wife  of  my  perjured  lover  may  be  the  viifllm 
of  my  fon's  fedu(5lion.-— Gbrious  vengeance! 
I  will  hefitate  no  lonsrerP 

*'  Such  was  the   purpofc  of  this  hdy  in 

the  education  of  her  fon;  and  fo  lively  and 

E  5  durable 
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durable  was  her  refolution,  that  fhe  perfe- 
vered  in  this  ryftem  from  tht  earlieft  years 
of  her  fon's  youth  to  the  final  aceomplifh- 
nient  of  her  purpofe.   Such  was   the  origin 

of  the  ^harader  of  Sir  < ;  and  you  will 

find  the  harveft  has  not  difappointcd  the 
hopes  of  the  cultivators. 

'^  At  the  proper  age  he  was  fent  to  Weft- 
minfter  School;  his  father  and  mother  very 
properly  confidered  this  as  the  menage  of  his 
future  life  and  characfter.  They  did  not  fail, 
therefore,  to  accompany  their  adieus.upon  hb 
<ieparture  with  fuitable  advice. 

*  Remember,  boy,-  faid  Sir  Robert,  'the 
fole  end  of  your  life  is  promotion,  and  that 
of  your  education  the  talents  to  attain  it, 
.ie  it  your*s,  therefore,  to  acquire  thefe  means 
of  youn  elevation — a  never-blufhipg  confi- 
dence 
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dence  and  a  command  of  face.  Be  it  yoiif*s 
to  obtain  that  conftancy  of  purpofr,  that 
obftinacy  of  relolution,  that  the  hiG  of  cne 
united  nation  Inall  in  vain  afHul  your  rrfjl- 
ved  mind.  Remember  that  worth  is  buc 
utility  with  another  name.' 

'^Thus  fpoke  tl;e  flitlier,  nor  did  the  lady 
addrefs  her  fon  Vvith  Icfs  earnefTnefs  or  Icfs 
effedl : — (he  prefented  him  \\lt!i  a  fplendid 
edition  of  Chefrerfield  ;  and  Vv'ith  a  part- 
ing embrace,  commanded  him,  as  he  valued 
her  parental  bleOlng,  to  ftudy  it,  and  refemble 
its  all-accomplifhed  author. — *  Remember/ 
laid  fl^.e,  '  that  the  true  end  of  your  life  is 
pleafure,  and  that  ffjrtune  and  honour  are 
to  be  fought  but  as  the  ir^eans  of  its  attain- 
ment. Where  is  the  value  of  the  Ribbon, 
but  that  it  recommends  you  with  more  effed 
to  your  miftrefs  ? — Where  is  the  value  of 
E  6  wealth. 
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wealth,  but  that  it  fupplles  you  with  the 
fources  of  pleafure  ?  Be  it  your's,  therefore, 
to  unite  the  talents  of  pleafure  with  thofe  lefs 
neceflary  qualities  of  bufiiiefs — remember 
the  Graces.' 

**  With  fuch   advice   was  the  young  Sir 
• difmifiTed  to  the  fcene  of  a  public  fchool; 


nor  was  it  long  before  he  began  to  fulfil  the 
hopes  of  his  parents  :  his  expences  were  fo 
far  beyond  his  allowance,  that  it  became  ne- 
ceflary to  double  the  original  appointment : 
every  poft  brought  a  complaint  of  the  irre- 
gularity and  contempt  of  difcipline  of  the 

young  Sir    .      The    father   began'    at 

length  to  be  fomewhat  alarmed  3  but  as  the 
vacation  approached,  he  waited  with  patience 
to  judge  with  his  awn  eyes. 

^*  The  young  Sir at  length  arrived ; 

his 
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his  voice  was  manly,  his  air  confident,  and 
his  deportment  haughty.  Sir  Robert  was 
fatisfied. — *  This  boy  will  do,'  exclaimed  he; 
*  he  will  not  blufh  at  an  Income  Tax  T 

"  Sir  Robert,  upon  this  reflexion,  em- 
braced him  with  new  rapture  ;  and  as  he 
threw  his  eyes  upon  his  features,  already  fancied 
himfelf  in  the  prefence  of  a  future  Premier. 
Nor  did  the  mother  regard  him  with  kfs  in- 
tereft  or  Icfs  fatisfaftion  :  iiis  perfon  was-weil 
compofed,  and  his  features  marked  with  the 
charaders  ofmanlincfs;  his  converfation  was 
not  without  gaiety  >  in  one  word,  his  whole 
air  was  that  of  a  youthful  libertine. — His  mo- 
ther could  fcarcely  contairv  her  rapture  as 
fhe  made  this  obfervation. 


"   Having  thus  run   his  courfe  through 
Weftminfler,  he  was  fent  to  College  for  the 

finidi 
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finilli  and  final  accomplilhmenc  of  nrs  educa- 
tion. Kis  talents,  and  the  happinefs  of  his 
nature,  were  equally  confpicuousupon  this  as 
upon  his  former  ilage  ;  his  fame  was  fjon 
fpread  through  the  Univerfity  ;  and  the  heart 
of  his  mother  beat  with  rapture  when  ihe 
found  him  to  have  become  a  too  fkfnionable 
libertine  for  the  fobriety  of  Coilcgiate  difci- 
pilne.  An  allowance  liberal  to  excels  at' 
once  excited  and  gratirfied  his  moll  turbulent 
pafiions.  The  gay  propenfities  of  his  na- 
ture were  Rill  further  encouraged  by  the 
praifes  and  example  of  his  companions: — it 
was  true  that  his  irregularities  would  fome* 
times  reach  the  ear  of  his  tutor  i  but  as  Sir 
drank  claret,  the  tutor  had  the  pru- 
dence to  overlook  any  deficiency  in  his  con- 
duft,  in  the  redundance  of  his  table.     The 

young  Sir  ,  indeed,   would  ^fometimes 

conceal  a  miftrefs  in  his  chamber  ,  the  matter 

would 
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would  become  whifpered  In  the  Hall,  and  the 
tutor  would  pronounce  a  public  remonftr^nce. 
A  tutor,  however,  is  not  a  Cato  j  though  the 
fon  of  Sir  Robert,  '^  dando  et  largiundoy'  ap- 
pears to  emulate  a  Ccsfar, 

"  In  this  manner  was  performed  the  Col- 
legiate courfe  of  the  young  Sir '  ;  and  in 

the  lame  manner,  with  equal  fplendour  and 
equal  profit,  is  performiCd  that  of  a  thoufand 
others.  His  mother  no  fooner  beheld  him 
upon  the  conclufion  of  this  fecond  a61:  of  his 
educadon,  than  fhe  exclaimed  in  a  rapture, 
that  he  had  exceeded  her  fondeft  hopes:  (he 
even  uttered  an  apoftrophe  to  the  long- 
departed  fpirit  of  the  bearded  Alfred,  by 
whofe  pious  care  and  munificent  proteflion 
the  Collegiate  towers  had  raifed  their  lofty 
heads. — '  Let  the  blockheads  who  miftake 
the   fpirit  of  thefe  courtly   inftitutions,    let 

them/ 
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them/  exclaimed  fhe,  *  drone  away  their 
lives  in  the  purfuit  of  fcience  ^  it  has  been 
your's,  my  Ton,  to  avail  yotirfelf  of  their  real 
utility  :  from  a  conftrained  attendance  upon 
their  Chapels,  you  have  contrafled  a  wife  in- 
difference  to  all  religions ;  from  an  uncon- 
ftrained  indulgence  in  every  pleafure,  you 
have  formed  yourfelf  by  habit  to  purfue  it  as 
the  only  end  of  life  1* 

**NoT  was  the  iatisfa(5tion  of  his  father  lefs 
than  that  of  the  lady  herfclf:  as  he  regarded 
the  i£rea  fronSy  the  haughty  air  of  defiance, 
and  the  countenance  whicli  was  never  dif- 
graced  by  a  blufli,  of  this  his  only  for^-  and  fu- 
ture hope  and  reprefentative,  he  found  it 
equally  difBcult  to  contain  his  paternal  iads- 
fadion.— *  This  boy  will  do/  faid  he :  «  a 
Premier  )«imfclf  would  not  blufh  to  acknow- 
ledge him  for  his  own: — what^  indeed,  may  I 

not 
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not  expc(5l  from  him  ! — he  may  fufpend  the 
Habeas  Corpus  A6t,  and  double  a  National 
Debt !' 

**  Such  were  the  mutual  congratulations 
of  Sir  Robert  and  his  Lady  upon  their  fur- 
vey  of  the  qualities  of  their  hopeful  heir. 
The  laft  a6t,  however,  of  fafhionable  educa- 
tion dill  remained,  and  the  fon  of  Sir  Robert 
was  fcnc  upon  his  Grand  Tour.  But  previous 
to  his  departure  his  father  and  mother  had 
been  equally  anxious  to  provide  him  with 
proper  companions,  nor  v.'as  this  anxiety 
fruitlefs  j  — they  had  procured  a  Scotch  tutor, 
with  the  morality  and  happy  dexterity  which, 
to  do  them  jullicej  is  not  uncommon  with  this 
clafs  of  the  learned.  This  gentleman  was 
not  without  learning;  but  he  had  what  re- 
commended him  with  more  force,  a  fpiric  of 
fciviiity  and  of  the  mod  courtly  coiripllance  ; 

he 
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he  was  a  dechred' infidel^- and  as  fjch,  Sir 
Roberi  obfervcd^  could  not  fill  the  head  of 
his  fcn  with  thofe  prejudices  of  Gonfcience 
which  ttjightbe  a  check  to  hun  in  his  pro* 
grefs  to  future  dignity^-the  fole  end  of  all  Sir 
Robtrc's  aim  and  hopes :— he  had  been  ex» 
pelkd  from  die  Kirk  for  blafphemy  j  but 
blafphemy^  as  Sir  Robert  well  obferved,  was 
no  frn^  11  argument  of  confidence  j  and  who 
ceuid  deny  that  confidence  was  a  taknc  of 
value  to  ^  MiniHer  ?  He  had,  moreover, 
been  kicked  ',  but  patience^  according  to  the 
opinion  of  Sir  Robert,  wes  equally  minifte* 
rial  with  confidence ;— he  finifftedthis  remark 
by  eng^iglng  the  tutor  at  a  falary  of  five  hun- 
dred a  year.  Nor  did  his  mother  delay  to 
add  another  njcmber  to  his  travelling  fuite— 
this  v/as  a  French  dancing-mafter :  but  as 
this  fellov/  had  formerly  been  a  Corporal  in 
one  of  che  regiments  of  Calalsj  and  deferred 

from 
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from  it  to  fcek  a  fortune  upon  the  oppofite 
ihore,  it  was  arranged  that  he  Ihould  not  join 
our  traveller  till  his  entrance  into  Italy.  The 
young  gentleman  himfelf  added  -the  thirds 
and  perhaps  moft  necelTary  of  all  hh  fuite — 
an  Ir.dian  Opera-dancer.  You  muft  nor, 
however,  fuppofe  that  this  was  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  good  lady,  his  mother  j  for, 
to  do  juaice  to  her  tender  afFeclion  to  her  fon, 
flic  no  fooncr  learned  this  addition  to  his 
party,  than  Hie  prevailed  upon  Jiis  father  to 
add  anodier  five  hundred  to  his  appointment 
for  the  fupporc  of  Signora  in  all  due  fplen- 
dour.  o.r  Robert,  indeed,  Avas  fomewhat 
inclined  to  hold  out  againft  this  new  demand; 
but  as  th^  lady  happened  forcuaatcly  to  ob- 
ferve  that  intrigue  was;  a  m  niilc?rivi.l  talent. 
Sir  Robert,  without  fuuher  hcfiCitioria 
nodded,  and  figned, 

''  You 
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"  You  now,  therefore,  bthold  the  young 
Sir  ——  on  his  travels  in  the  ftyle,  fuite,  and 
equipage  of  an  Englifh  gentleman  -, — a  Scotch 
tutor,  an  infidel  and  an  apoftate,  a  difciple  of 
Hume,  and  nn  e/ive  of  Smith— a   French 

dancing-mafter — and  an  Italian  w [  Add 

to  this,  an  allowance  of  two  thoufand  a  year, 
and  fuch  a  confidence  in  the  blind  indulgence 
of  his  father^  that  he  would  not  hefitate,  upon 
cccancn>  to  draw  upon  him  to  one  haK"  of  the 
amount  of  his  edate  ;    and  ycu  have  a  finiihed 

image  of  the  young  Srr upon  his  Grand 

Tour :  nor  indeed  of  him  alone — ex  uno  difce 
cmp.es  i  he  may  ftand  for  the  whole  clafs  of 
his  country — our  young  travelling  Nobles, 

"  The  travels  of  our  hero  were  not  with- 
out their  full  fruit  and  efTcvft  ;  he  had  indeed 
too  much  fpiric  and  too  much  money  not  to 
reap  the  ufual  benerics  ofthe  Grand  Tour.  With 

the 
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the  happy  induflry  of  the  bee,  he  collecled 
Ibmcching  upon  every  ground  ;  and  with 
(o  much  ardour  did  he  apply  himfelf  to 
thele  attainments,  that  he  was  loon  cele^ 
brated  in  every  country  as  one  who  pof- 
fcfled,  in  the  highefl  degree,  what  v/asConfi- 
dered  as  their  peculiar  vice,  and  as  rc  were 
charaderiftic  difgrace.  Thus,  whild  iri 
France,  he  outdid  the  Court  itfelf  in  a 
iludied  inconfiftency  of  his  performance 
with  his  profefTions  :  he  no  fooner  obtained 
an  irttrodudion  into  a  family,  than,  remem- 
bering his  favourite  and  model,  Chefterfield, 
he  cultivated  the  good  graces  of  the  females^ 
and  repaid  the  kindnefs  of  his  hoft:  with  fe- 
dudion  or  adultery.  An  affair  of  this  nature 
occafioned  a  challenge  : — our  traveller  had 
fomething  of  our  national  courage  ,  he  de- 
layed not,  therefore,  to  meet  the  injured  huf- 
band,  and,  to  ufe  his  own  exprciTion,  being  a 

tolerable 
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tolerable  markfman,  fhot  him  through  the 
head  !  The  guilty  wife,  the  caufe  of  this 
rather  unlucky  adventure,  had  traced  the 
combatants  to  thefpot;  fhe  arrived  in  the 
moment  in  which  her  injured  hufband  re- 
ceived the  ball  of  his  adverfary,  and  her  arms 
gr^fped  his  dying  body.  The  young  Sir 
,  with  his  ufual  courtly  politenefs,  ad- 
vanced to  conduvSt  her  to  a  more  pleafMg 
fcene  ;  but  though  the  approach  was  made 
with  ail  his  ufual  grace,  and  according  to  the 
flrid  rules  of  Cheikrfield,  the  lady  repulkd 
him  with  a  look  of  horror,  and  ftiii  far- 
ther increafed  his  aftonifhmenL  by  a  tor- 
rent of  the  mod  paffionate  reproach.  She 
accufcdhim  of  having  availed  himfelf  of  one 
of  her  unguarded  moments — one  of  her  mo- 
menis  cf  levity  and  irregular  paffion,  and  thus 
betrayed  her  into  this  cnmie  againil  her  huf- 
band— a  hufband   whom  (he  loved   in   the 

fame 
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ume  degree  in  which  Pne  had  ever  defpifcdj 
and  now  abhorred  his  murderer ! 

'^ The  young  Sir was  aghail  with  aflo- 

nifhment : — he  doubted,  however,  the  fmcerity 
of  this  addrefs  i  and  to  put  it  to  the  proof, 
again  renewed  his  entreaties.  The  lidy, 
hov.ever,  sgain  rtpeiled  hini  j  and  perceiving 
a  brace  of  piftols  yccundifcharged  laving  upon 
the  ground,  ine  klztd  them^  ar.d  prefcndng 
one  towards  the  brcatt  of  her  feducer' — 

*  But  we  will   not  die  unreven£'ed  !'  ex- 
claimed    The,     '   nor    inak   thou   iurvive  to 


triuirp 


.  r 


*'  Sayirg  thi?,    (!:€  difcharged   the  pidol, 

and  the  y.  un»  Sir frli  to  all  appearance 

dea '.      T^  c  rrn-.r.ir.ing'piftol   The  prcfented, 
and  djjchaigcd    into    her   own   bofom.     Its 

elTccl, 
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effed,  as  may  well  be  fuppofcd,  was  Immc- 
diaue  :  flic  fell  upon  the  body  of  her  hiifband, 
threv/  her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  prcfTing 
him  to  her  heart,  now  in  the  convulfions  of 
death,  breathed  her  laft  figh  in  his  arms  I 

"  You  will  now,  perhaps,  enquire  what 
was  the  fituation  of  our  traveller,  who  had 
fallen  to  every  appearance  breathlefs,  from  the 
ball  of  the  repentant  fubjedl  of  his  fedu^lion: 
the  ball  indeed  had  entered  his  body,  and 
the  future  Premier  had  never  revived  to  open 
a  budget,  had  not  the  happy  fate  of  the  na- 
tion, orofhimfelf,  brought  his  Scotch  tutor 
to  the  ipot  of  combat.  This  gendeman  had 
too  much  philofophy  to  be  extravagantly  agi- 
tated by  any  thing  :  he  could  not,  however, 
furvcy  the  field  and  the  three  bodies*  without 
fome  en  oti  jn  both  of  furprife  and  alarm.  As 
he  was   of  that    Scotch    philofophy  which 

confiders 
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confiders  felf-Iove  as  the  center  of  all  moral 
motions,  his  firft  refolution  was  to  return  to  his 
apartments,  and  leave  every  thing  as  he  had 
found  it  upon  his  arrival.  He  had  not  time, 
however,  to  execute  this  refolution  -,  for  our 
young  traveller  happened  in  this  rnoment  to 
open  his  eyes,  and  to  recognife  his  friend  and 
tutor.  He  was  immediately  conveyed  to 
his  lodgings,  and  his  wound  v;as  found  to  be 
lefs  dangerous  than  was  imagined.  In  a 
word,  the  ftrength  of  his  confcitution,  and,  to 
do  him  juilice,  the  fortitude  with  which  he 
fupported  a  mbll  painful  operation,  at  iengcli 
fucceeded  ;  and  in  a  few  weeks  after  his  con- 
finement, his  health  v/as  fully  reftored. 

"  You  may  think,  perhaps,  that  an  affair  of 
a  nature  fo  fatal  -might  have  produced  a  re- 
formation in  his  manners  and  purfyits  j  but 
our  traveller  was  too  much  a  man  of  fall:iion 

VOL.  II*  F  to 
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to  be  long  affected  by  what  he  confi- 
dtrtd  as  an  accident  of  Fortune. — '  As  to  the 
hufoand,  I  fi^ot  him  fairly,'  laid  he,  '  as  he 
would  have  wiO-jed  to  have  fliotme  ; — as  to 
the  wife,  p — x  take  Iier  for  a  fool,  (he  (hot 
hfrlllf ! — In  what  have  I  offended  ?* 

''  In  this  manner  did  he  reconcile  him felf 
to  the  fatal  effe61s  of  his  duel  and  amour ; 
nor  did  his  tutor  hefitate  to  mve  his  afTent  to 
this  logic.  Our  traveller,  therefore,  was  re- 
flored  to  peace  as  to  health. 

*^  From  Paris  he  departed  tov/ards  Italy, 
and  Rome  foon  became  the  Icene  of  his  plea- 
fures,  and  the  admiring  fpedtatrefs  of  his 
folly.  A  daughter  of  one  of  the  mod  noble 
families  had  taken  the  vows  but  a  few  weeks 
previous  to  his  arrival ;  her  beauty  was  the 
fubjed   of  general   converfationj    and    her 

voluntary 
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Voluntary  defertion  from  a  world  whole  plea- 
fiires  flie  appeared  fo  formed  to  talle,  v/as 
equally  the  fubjecl  of  furprife  and  applaiife. 
Our  travellers  had  undertaken  their  tour  for 
no  other  purpofe  than  to  fee  in  every  country 
what  was  mofl:  fuigularj — could  any  thing, 
therefore,  be  more  natural  than  their  anxiety 
to  behold  this  female  miracle  ? 

*^  It  was  thus  that  the  Scotch  tutor  encou- 
raged the  defire  which  his  pupil  exprelTcd  to 
gratify  this  laudable  curiofity.  This  gentle- 
man indeed,  like  many  ethers  of  the  fune 
clals,  was  one  of  the  moft  complaifant  of 
men,  and  had  fuch  a  laudable  regard  to  the 
pleafures  and  even  the  caprices  of  his  young 
companion,  that,  whatever  might  be  the  pro- 
fiigacy  or  wickednefs  of  any  of  his  propofals, 
it  was  fufHcient'for  him  that  it  was  propofed  ; 
he  delayed  not  to  lend  his  heart  and  hand  to 
F  2  its 
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its  accompliihment : — fuch  was  this  worthy 
tutor !  : 

*^  Cur  young  traveller,  therefore,  whom  I 
Ihali  hereafter  call  by  the  name  of  the  Man  of 
the  Mode,  for  you  mufl  acknowledge  that  lie 
has  well  merited  this  appellation,  had  no 
fooner  exprefled  his  defire  to  rally  the  Nun, 
than  his  tutor  contrived  the  means  o^  their 
firil  inte;V.cw.  In  a  word,  the  Man  of  the 
Mode  fcaled  the  walls  of  the  Convent  gar- 
den, and  appeared,  to  her  furprife  and  terror, 
at  the  feet  of  the  lad}  :  fhe  had  the  fpirit, 
however,  to  repulfe  him  with  merited 
difdain. 

-  ^^  The  Man  of  the  Mode  was  too  ac- 
cuftomed  to-  thefe  firft  defences  to  be  thus 
diverted  from  his  purfuit :  he  had  recourfe 
toother  means— he  bribed  her  attendants, 

her 
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her  companions,  and  even  her  ConfeiTor. 
By  the  perfidy  of  her  confidant,  he  at  length 
concealed  himfelf  in  her  dormitory.  The 
Niin  had  no  fooner  retired  to  her  bed,  than 
he  appeared  upon  his  knees  at  her  fide :  his 
tears,  his  oaths,  his  tender  and  paffionate  ad- 
drefs  at  length  excited  her  pity,  and  Cac 
fuffered  herfelf  to  be  perfuaded  pot  to  fum- 
rr.on  the  Convent  to  her  alliftance.  As  the 
portrefs,  however,  according  to  the  rules  of 
the  houfe,  had  locked  on  the  outfide  the  door 
of  the  dormitory,  it  was  impcfSbk  ht  (hould 
rrtreat :  the  Nun  was  therefore  contented 
with  commanding  him  to  the  fartheft  part  of 
her  chamber.  The  Man  of  the  Mode 
obeyed :  his  feelings,  however,  v/ere  too 
great  to  be  reftrained  3  he  burft  into  tears, 
and  took  care  that  he  fhouid  not  be  unheard. 
The  Nun  endeavoured  to  confole  him:  in  a 
word,  her  heart  was  fofcened,  her  vows  for- 
F  3  gotten, 
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gotten,  and  llie  fell  a  vldlim  to  his  fedudbion ! 
The  intercoiirfe  continued  for  Tome  months ; 
when,  to  their  mutual  terror^  tiie  unhappy 
^un  became  pregnant ! 

"  The  laws  of  the  Holy  See  condemn  to  the 

mod  cruel  death  the  breach  of  chaftlty  ;  nor 

was  our  traveller  himfelf  exempt  from  the  fame 

penalty.  It  is  impOiTiblej  therefore,  to  defcribe 

the  mutual  terror  of  the  parties  upon  this  dif- 

ccvery  of  the  confequences  of  their  amour^ 

There  appeared,  however,  but  one  means  of 

efcape — that  of  flight :  upon  this,  therefore, 

tYi^Y  m-utually  rcfolved  ;  and   it  was   agreed 

that  it  rhould  be   put  io  execution  the  fime 

evening : — the  Nun  Vv'as  to  be  in  the  gardens 

of  the  Convene  at  an  appointed  time  j  her 

]o/er  was  to  fcale  the  walls,  and  receiving  her 

in  his  arms,  break  open  a   gate,  and  depart 

for  England.     By  this  «xpedation  the  fears. 

of 
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of  tPic  lady  were  in  fome  degree  fofccned ; 
and  afcer  a  repeated  flood  of  tears,  as  if  di- 
vining what  was  to  happen,  fufFered  her  lover 
to  depart. 

"The  Man  of  the  Mode  had  no  fooner 
left  the  Convent,  than  he  went  in  fearch  of 
h  15  tutor,  and  without  further  delay  informed 
him  of  his  difficulty,  and  his  propofed  me- 
thod of  efcape.  The  gentleman  heard  him 
with  his  ufuai  attention  and  complaifance,  but 
at  length  interrupted  him*  . 

'  Is  tlie  lady  to  accompany  us  in  our 
flight  ?•  faid  he. 

*  Doubtlefs/  replied  the  Man  of  the  Mode, 
and  with  a  look  of  fome  aftonilhmcnt  i  *  but 
v;hy  that  quellion  ?' 

*  Do  you  ftill  love  her  r'  rejoined  the 
tutor, 

F  4  «  The 
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'*  The  Man  of  the  Mode  replied  with  a 
gay  negative ;  adding,  that  he  had   ftarted 


new  game. 


*  Then  the  Nun  mufr  not  accompany  us,' 
returned  the  tutor  i  *  it  will  only  occafion  a 
purfuit,  from  which  ic  will  be  impofTible  for 
us  to  tfcape.  Our  lives  are  at  iiake  -,  let  us 
net  lofc  a  moment.  If  vve  fiy  before  your 
crime  is  known,  we  ihaii  gain  fuch  ground^ 
that  we  may  defy  them  i  but  if  we  take  the 
KuDj  we  ar-e  loft.' 

"  This  argument  was  decifive :— horfes 
were  ordered  ;  and  the  Man  of  the  Mode 
and  his  worthy  tucor  departed,  leavmg  the 
Nun  to  her  fate  i — They  arrived  at  the 
feaport  without obftacle  orpurfuit. 

'*  Ycu  will  enquire,  perhaps,  what  was  the 

fate 
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fate  of  the  Nun.  The  travellers,  as  I  have 
faid,  gained  the  ccall  v/ithout  interruption  : 
here,  however,  they  could  find  no  veiTcl,  ^ 
and  the  efore  werf  compelled  to  wait  for  tkcir 
palTage.  This  time,  as  I  have  heard  from  . 
the  travellers thenifclvcs,  palled  verV  heavily— 
from  remorfe  perhap>  ? — not  at  all ;  but  the 
Opera  had  been  fufpended  from  fome  mifma^ 
nagement  of  its  conduiflors. 

''  One  day,  however,  they  happened  to 
enter  a  coffec-houfe,  and  to  take  ud  a  newf- 
paper.  Th^  firft  paragraph  was  as  follows : — 


*  They  write  from  Rome  that  a  mofl  m.e- 
lancholy  occurrence  has  become  the  flibjetfl: 
of  converfation  and  curiofity  thropghout  the 
Court  and  city  -.''—here  the  name  of  the 
Nun  was  mentioned. — <  A  dau2,hrtrr  of  the 
Houfe  ofCoIonna^  and  a  Nun  of  the  Convent 
F  5  "'  of 
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of  Sr.  —J  after  fome  days  of  infanity,  of 
which  no  caiife  is  known,  bad  at  length  dif- 
appeared.  All  efforts  to  reeover  her  have 
hitherto  been  fruit lefs:  it  is  generally  be- 
lieved (he  has  drowned  herfelf  in  one  of  the 
numerous  lakes  v/ith  which  the- neighbour- 
hood of  the  city  abounds.  The  caufe  of  thia- 
TP.eianchoIy  event  is.  totally  unknown.* 


*  What  can  have  become  of  her  ?*  faid  the 
Man  of  the  Mode  as  he  read  this.. 

"  His  companion  and  tutor  had  no  time  to 
anfwer  this  demand^  for  the  attention  both  of 
the  enquirer  and  himfelf  was  in  the  fame  in- 
fiant  called  oiFby  a  crowd  collefled  oppofits 
to  the  windows  of  the  tavern  :  the  hoots  and 
lauerhter  of  the  mob  attracted  the  Man  of  the 
Mode  and  his  tutor  to  the  window,  to  know 
the  fubjed  of  their  unufual  merriment,     Tlie 

firft 
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fn-fl:  objedl  which  faluted  their  eyes  was  that 
of  a  lunatic,  whofe  difhevclled  hair,  and  wild- 
nefs  of  look  and  gedure,  excited  alternately 
the  tears  and  involuntary  laughter  of  the  fur- 
rounding  mob.  She  at  length  turned  her  eyes 
towards  the  window,  and  the  Man  of  the 
Mode  recognifed  the  Nmi! — The  Man  of  the. 
Mode  blulhed  !. 

*«   Seeing,    however,    that  the    ffjattered 
reafon  of  his  miltrefs  'left  her  no  recolle61:ion^ 
of  him,  he  regained  his  compofure,  andcon- 
fulted  with  his  tutor  in  what  manner  to  adt. 
It  was  at  length  refolved  that  the  landlordof 
the  houfe  fhould  condu(fl  her,  as  an  unknowa^ 
patient,  to  the  public  receptacle  of  lunatics,, 
and  (hould  pay  the  ufualfee   for  her  admif- 
fron.     This  was  accordingly  executed  ;  and 
the  whole  town  commended  the  charity  o 
F.  6  th ; 
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the  Englifn  gentlemen,  who  could  thus  fee! 
and  pay  for  unhappy  flrangers. 

"  The  Man  of  die  Mode,  indeed,  was  at 
firft  ir dined  to  inform  her  relations  of  her 
fituation  ;  but,  as  the  tutor  obferved  that  this 
might  perhaps  enable  them  to  trace  their  ac- 
quaintance with  her,  and  thus  might  lead  to 
fome  fufpicion  of  what  had  hitherto  fo  wholly 
efcaped  them,  the  defign  was  laid  afide.  A 
few  days  afterwards  they  departed  from  the 
city,  and  returned  to  England. 

"  Such  was  the  Man  of  the  Mode  upon  his 
CBtrahce  on  hib  Grand  Tour,  andfuch  were  the 
advantages  which,  in  comm.on  with  many 
other  of  his  countrymen,  he  derived  from  it. 
"With  thefe  improvements  did  he  return  to  the 
cxpedling  arms  of  -his  mother.     His  father 

was 
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was  no  more  : — I  had  forgotten  to  mention 
this  incident  in  the  period  in  which  it  hap- 
pened— that  is  tofay,  whilfl:  our  travellers  were 
pon  their  tour.  His  mother,  however,  re- 
ceived him  with  a  tranlporc  of  maternal. 
afFecftion,  and  regarded  with  equal  wonder 
and  rapture  the  indeed  vifible  change  in  his 
perfon  and  manners* 

^'  Being  thus  in  every  refpe^l  completed^,- 
and  by  a  fafhionable  education  adapted  to  her 
long-retained  purpofe,  nothing  further  re- 
mained but  to  unfold  it,  and  excite  him  to  its 
immediate  execution.  She  did  not  long  de-^ 
lay  this  avovvali  and  the  Man  of  the  Mode 
adopted  her  revenge,  and  approved  of  the 
means  with  a  piety  truly  filial: — not  a  moment 
was  loft  ;  a  new  equipage  was  ordered,  and 
upon  its  completion^  the  Man  of  the  Mode^ 

without 
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without  further  delay,  departed  for  the  fcene 

ofaflion. 

'^  The  faithlefs  lover  of  his  mother  had 
married,   as  we  have  already  mentioned,  a- 
woman  of  no  lefs  virtue  than  morie   brilliant 
accompli  111  ment.    A  daughter  was  the   only- 
fruit  of  this  union  ;   and  at;  the  period  of  this 
firll  vifit  of  the  Man  of  the  Mode,   fl^e  had 
entered  her  leventeenth  year.    She  poiTrlTed 
the  beauty  and  merit  of  her  mother ;  her 
charader,.  however,,  perhaps   from  an  unin- 
terrupted   rcfidence  in   the  country,,  and  a. 
fondnefs  for  books  of  imagination,  had  fome- 
thing  ot  a  dangerous  fcnfibility,  and  an  excefs. 
of  warmth,  and  confidence,,  which  made  her. 
a  too  eafy  vidim  to  the  hand  which  was  now 
preparing  for  her  facrifice.     Upon  this  his 
fiift  inteiview-i  he  cculd  nor  fail  to  fee  the 

ibible. 
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foible  of  his  rniftrefs  -, — upon  this  foible  hs 
bulk  as  upon  a-foundation,- 

**  Ashe  returned  home  from  his  vlfir,  he 
revolved  in  his  mind  the  means  of  fucc^fs. — 
'  Her  virtue,'  faid  he,  *  to  whidh  (he  is  at/- 
tached  with  all  the  pafTionate  ardour  of  her 
nature,  is  too  well  founded  to  be  fhaken  by  an 
immediate  attack  upon  itfelf :  there  are  no 
means  of  betraying  her,  but.  by  making  this 
virtue  icfelf  the  inftrument  of  its  own  ruin.j 
her  fenfibllity,  her  enthufiafm,  the  romance 
and  fickly  delicacy  of  her-  mind  muft  be  in 
the  fame  moment  my  aim  and  inftruments^ — • 
by  thefe  I  cannot  fail.' 

*«  He  had  no  fooner  refolved  upon  this 
plan  of  condudl,  than  with  a  perfevering  in- 
dufiry,  which  is   not  un frequently   found  in 
Men  of  the  Mode  in  the  purfuic  of  any  extra- 
ordinary 
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ordinary   mirchicf,    he    followed    it    without 
we  an  ne  is  or  deviation   throngli   its  minutefl 
fleps.     H  ?  advantages  oftrave],  and  a  bril- 
liancy of  a  drt Ts,  were  too  fuccefsful  in  the 
sttacks  upon   the  hea»-t  of  the  inexperienced 
girl  ;   her  ?ge  was  that  of  love — thatfeafonof 
life  when  the  oul  is  alive  to  every  imprefiion 
of  tendernefs.     The  Man  of  :he  Mode,  how- 
ever, was  not  without  tro'e  talen:s   of  elo» 
quence  which  enabled   him  to  improve  and 
advance  this  prejudice.     To  adapt    himfclf 
more  to   the  foibles  of  his  miftrefs,   and  to 
reprefent  in  his  own  that  image   of  excel- 
lence with  which  her  favourite  Romances  had 
fnrnifhed  the  mind  of  the  unfufpeding  girl,. 
he  hefitated  not. to  adopt  the  flyle,  and  even 
the  manners  of  her  mod  adored  heroes.     In  a 
word,  thefe  arts  had  fo  v;e-ii  fuccecded,  that  he 
was  loved  with  a  warmith  and  fincerity  which- 
could  only  be  equalled  by  his  ov/n  hypocrify  : 
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he  faw  his  advantage,  and  refolved,  without 
further  delay^  to  avail  himfeif  of  what  he  too 
juftly  confidered  as  figns  of  weaknefs. 


.  **  During  all  this  time  he  had  faid  nothirag 
of  marriage  :  the  equality  of  their  rank  and 
even  fortune  had,  doubtleis,  rendered  this  the 
underftood  motive  of  his  vi(its  and  attention: 
he  had  hitherto,  however,  avoided  every 
mention  of  this  fubjed  j — though  the  modefty 
of  his  miftrefs  would  not  admit  her  to  appear 
to  notice  this  filence,  the  increafing  tender- 
nefs  of  her  afFeflion  could  not  but  feel  its 
cruelty.  She  woulJ  fometimes  ileal  a  look 
of  languor,  and  when  his  e\tfs  happened  to 
meet  her  own,  would  withdraw  them  with 
confufion.  The  Man  of  the  Mode  faw  his 
time :  the  afFcdtion  of  his  miitrefs  was  new 
at  its  full  height.  He  hefitated  not,  there- 
fore, to  fix  the  day  ;  but  upon  or.e  of  thofe 

excufes 
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excufcs  fo  ready  to  men  of  intrigue,  he  in* 
fifttd  that  the  ceremony  fnould  be  performed 
privately,  and  wichout  the  knowledge  of  an/ 
one  but  themfclves.  This  propofal  appeared 
extraordinary  i  he  demanded  her  confent, 
however,  as  a  proof  of  her  love  and  confi- 
dence, and  (he  hefitated  not  to  comply.. 

"  The  unhappy  girl  was  thus  put  ofF  her 
guard. ,  The  nuptials  were  to  take  place  within 
a  fortnight  after  the  day  oa  which  it  was  thus^ 
appointed  :  this  time,  therefore,  appeared  to 
her  fixed  beyond  recall  her  love,  her  confi- 
dence were  thus  raiftd  to  their  full  height. 
Unfufpicious  of  any  thing,  unconfcious  of  her 
own  weaknefs,  and  not  doubting  the  intent 
tion  of  her  lover,  in e  hefitated  not  to  grant 
him  a  private  meeting.  The  Man  of  the 
Mode  was  too  verfed  in  intrigue  to  feek  to- 
avail  himfclf  of  this  firll  imprudence.     A 

fccond 
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fecond  and  a  third  interview  paffl-d  without 
any  confequence.  Her  conndencc  thus  irr- 
crcafcd ;  a  fourth  was  demanded,  and 
granted ; — it  is  necdlefs  to  add  that  her  virtue 
fubmicted. 

*'  The  Man  of  the  Mode  no  fooner  left 
the  fcene  of  his  triumph^  than  he  flew  to  the 
arms  of  his  mother^  and  proclain:ied  his  fuc^ 
cefs. — It  is  difucult  to  defcribe  the  rapture  of 
her  joy  upon  this  concluficn  of  her  revenge, 

*^  The  Man  of  the  Mode,  to  drdulve  his 
conne£lion  with  the  unhappy  viftim  of  his 
fcdutflion  with  perfed  honour,  wrote  to  her 
father,  demanding  her  in  iiiarriage  with  a 
portion  double  to  what  he  knew  it  was  either 
in  his  intention  or  even  power  to  give  her :  — 
the   propofal  was   of  confequence;-  rejcifled) 
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and  the  Man  of  the,  Mode,  with  every  fuitable 
formality,  dedined  his  vifits. 

*'  The  young  lady  was  for  feme  days  ailo- 
niil:ied  at  the  abfence,  and  ftlli  more  at  the 
unujfbal  filence  of  her  lover.     Perceiving  the 

imprefilcn  that  the  young  Sir had  made 

upon  the  mind  of  her  daughter,  her  mother 
had  the  prudence  to  endeavour  to  conceal 
this  term-nation.  The  fecret,  however,, 
could  not  long  efcape. 

''  It  is  neadlefs  to  acid  v;hat:  were  the 
emotions  cf  this  vi^im  of  failiionable  fi:duc- 
tion  upon  the  full  knowledge  of  her  misfor- 
tune :'  it  will  be  fufEcient  to  fay  that  another 
patient  v/as  added  to  the  juftly   celebrated 

Dr.  W ,     Her  madnefs,  however,  was 

not  without  thofe  lucid  intervals- v/nich  are, 

perhaps. 
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-perhaps,  more  wretched  than  the  difeafe  itfdf. 
In  oneofthofe  Intervals  iLevvas  felzed  with 
the  pains  of  childbirth  :  her  fcnf^  of  the 
infamy  of  her  fituation  occafioned  the  imme- 
diate return  of  a  more  furious  infinity  :  her 
keepers  were  unable  to  retain  her.  vVith  a 
a  convulfive  flrength  fhe  broke  from  their 
grafp  i  and  throwing  herfelf  headlong  againfl 
an  oppofite  wall,  fcattered  her  brains  on  the 
floor. — Thus  ends  the  hiftory  of  the  hitherto 
dcourfe  of  the  Man  of  the  Mode. 
Your's,  Sec. 

RACHAEL    H. 
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LETTER  XII. 

From  the  fame  to  thefamt* 

DEAR    JANE, 

bOME  more  lefibiis,  my  dear  1 — I  tm 
fcarcely  tell  indeed  where  they^ll  end.  The 
heaunwnde  is  at  lead  as  difficult  as  our  danc- 
ing-fchooli  its  moments  are  as  involved,  its 
varieties  as  numerous  as  any  figure-dance  we 
feave  ever  been  taught :  it  is  very  different 
from  the  fimplicity  of  the  country ;  Nature 
is  there  left  as  (lie  grov/?,  and  men  and  women 
are   content   w^ith  beinj^  men  and    women. 

The 
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The  peifedion  and  improvement  of  this 
man  and  woman  are  the  o'oje^fl  of  what  we 
here  call  Falhion  j  they  are  blocks  which  tlie 
art  of  the  bcau-monde  mud  finilli  up  into  men 
and  women  of  faPnion.  I  have  taken  you 
under  my  hands  ;  I  have  chifclled  off  fome 
of  your  roughnelTcs — I  mean  your  country 
prejudices ;  and  I  have  good  hopes  of  fooa 
bringing  you  to  fome  tolerab'e  ili.:pe.  I 
aJSlire  you,  my  dear,  I  am  delighted  with  the 
progrefs  you  have  made,  and  which,  I  be- 
lieve, I  mentioned  in  my  laft  letter.  'Tis  a 
pleafure  to  teach  where  there  is  fuch  a  gen-ius 
to  learn. — Now,  then — *  Attention!'  as  the 
foJdier5  fay. 

As  we  wer-e  all  at  breakfall  this  morning. 
Sir  Harry  as  ufual  with  us,  a  fcrvant  entered 
the  room,  and  giving  my  Lord  a  paper,  told 
him  that  Mr.  Stanza  waited  without, 

"  A  fub- 
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"  A  fubfcription  for  his  curfed  poetry,  I 
fuppofe,**  faid  ray  Lord.  "  Plague  take  the 
fellow  !  can*c  he  fcribble  nonfenfe  but  what 
I  mud  pay  him  for  it  ?" 

"  Nay,  prithee  let*s  have  him  in/'  faid 
Sir  Harry.  "  Patronage  is  coming  into 
fafnion.  If  the  fellow  fuit  me,  I'll  take  him 
into  my  fervice,  and  give  him  a  coachman's 
falary.     Does  he  flatter  well,  my  Lord  ?'* 

«  Try  him,''  faid  my  Lord.  «  Shew  the 
fellow  in  !" 

The  man  was  accordingly  introduced  -,  he 
was  a  long,  lank,  lean,  lathy  looking  man  ia 
a  dirty  black  coat :  I  could  compare  him  to 
nothing  but  a  Parfon's  ftable-boy  in  the  cafl- 
ofF.coat  of  his  mafler.  He  made  a  ridiculous 
low  bow  : — Sir  Harry  looked  archly — my 
Lady  bit  her  lips  j  and,  though  nov/  a  girl  of 
fafhion,  I  was  not  a  little  inclined  to  titter.  / 
6  Mj 
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My  Lord  treated  him  with  a  mod  ludicrous 
mock  gravity  i  Sir  Harry  affumed  a  tone  of 
concealed  irony — the  art  I  formerly  defcribed 
under  the  name  oi  banter  \ — but  I  here  faw  an 
life  of  this  art  which  had  before  efcaped  me; 
I  found  it  to  be  an  inftrument  of  amufing  the 
company  at  the  expence  of  another — a  happy 
dexterity,  which  gave  a  free  vent  to  imperti- 
nence, and  yet  prefcrved  a  maik  of  politenefs. 
The  perfon  who  i^  thus  ridiculed  is  not  only 
ignorant  of  Lis  being  laughed  at,  but  is  fome.- 
times  led  to  imagine  that  he  is  really  admired. 
This  is  one  of  the  mod  happy  arts  of  conver- 
faficn,  and  explains  another  queftion  you 
have  a^l^:cd — /.  e,  '^  What  is  a  wit  ?" — But 
the  converfation  that  follows  will  bell  explain 
this.  Let  me  remind  you,  however,  left 
you  mould  not  difcover  it,  tfiat  I  am  now 
going  to  give  you  a  v;itry  fcene,  and  that  Sir 
VOL.  II.  c  Harry 
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Harry  Is  a  wit : — have  a  care,  iny  dear,  you 
remember  this. 

Well,  the  man  was  foon  feared.  Sir 
Harry  then  turned  round  to  ray  Lord,  as  if 
continuing  an  interrupted  converfation. — 
"  You  are  perfe(5lly  right,  my  Lord  ;  genius 
was  never  more  neglefted  than  it  is  at  prefent: 
but  there  is  a  dignity  in  true  genius  that  can 
hold  up  under  this  negle(5l ; — what  do  you 
think,  my  Lord  ?" 

"  I  think  with  you,  Sir  Harry,'*  faid  my 
Lord,  in  the  fam.e  tone  of  folemn  iron}''. 
"  Seneca,  I  think,  has  faid  that  the  fined 
fight  under  heaven  is  a  great  man  in  diftrefs  ! 
— A  great  poet  in  rags  is  a  fpeflacle  of  this 
kind  i  every  hole  in  his  ftocking  entitles  him 
but  to  more  refpe6l. — What  do  you  think. 
Sir  ?"  turning  to  the  poet. 

"I  think,  my  Lord,'*  replied  the  gentle- 

man. 
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man,  and  with  that  kind  of  cnthufiafm  at  a 
good  fenciment  which  you  country  people 
would  call  honed  fenfibility,  "  I  think,  my 
Lord,  that  your  fentiments  agree  with  your 
rank ;  genius  is  indeed  neglected,  but,  like 
a  dethroned  Monarch,  it  preferves  its  dignity 


in  its  rags." 


"  You  are  right,  Sir,"  replied  Sir  Harry; 
*'  a  great  genius  in  a  ragged  coat  is  like  a 
King  in  a  hackney-coach — he  is  {till  a  King, 
though  he  appears  in  a  fcurvy  vehicle.*' 

^'  And  'tis  fo  with  genius,"  added  my 
Lord  :  "  poverty  may  hide  it,  but  it  cannot 
deiVroy  it.  For  my  part,  I  never  fee  a  man 
of  genius  on  foot  but  what  I  cry  from  my 
carriage — "  There  goes  a  greater  man  than 
ir.yfclf!" 

"   Gentlemen,   gentlemen,"   replied  the 

man,  rifmg  from  his  feat  with  abruptnefs,  and 

a  tear  almoU  flatting  from  the  cnthufiafm  of 

G  2  his 
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his  feelings,  ^'  gentlemen,  thefc  are  ncble  fcn- 
timents,  andfuch  as  truly  become  you. — Give 
me, your  hand,  gentlemen — you  are  indeed 
men  of  rank  !'* 

And  here,  forgetting  In  his  ardour  of  be- 
nevolence the  ftridl"  forms  of  f')ciery,  he  ad- 
V3nced  to  my  Lord  and  Sir  H;irry  v/lth  his 
hand  flrerched  out.  They  all  flared  at  him 
f'jr  a  moment,  and  then  burfl  inro  a  laugh 
they  coulj  no  longer  rt-flrain.  The  man  of 
genius  fuddenly  fTartrd  -  h'>s  c^ -ov'T  changed  : 
he  then  turned  q.  ickly  on  Ids  heel^  fnatched 
up  his  h;.t,  and  ruHicd  out  nf;ti'ie  roopa,  pull- 
ing the  door  afDr  him  witli  the  mod  indig- 
nant viclence.  We  -g^i-'  burft  out  into  a 
loud  la'jo-h  : — [he   rtrvanti  who  were  in   the 

o 

room   followed  cur  e^xamiple  ;  and   ibme   of 

them   running  to  the  ftreet-door,  continued 

looking  at  him,  and  laugliing  at  his  angry 

4  «  geflures 
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gcdures  as  he  walked  up  the  flrcec.  He  hap- 
pened to  rurn  his  head,  and  perceived  their 
infclencci -he  gave  anoeher  ftanip  with  his 
fool-,  and  ruihsd  cut  of  fight. 

This  Is  a  full  anfwer  to  your  two  quefilons 
• — v.hac  I  meant  by  zcvV,  and  what,  was  the 
meaning  of  patronage  and  encouragement 
of  genius :  you  now  fee  what  they  both  are. 
Oh  !  I  wifh  we  had  you  with  us ! — you  can 
fcarcely  conceive  how  merry  this  incident  has 
made  us.  How  dehghtful,  my  dear,  is  this 
heau  monde — one  eternal  fcene  of  uninter- 
rupted gaiety  ! 

It  was  now  one  o'clock  in  the  afiernoon, 
or,  as  we  here  call  it,  in  the  morning.  Sir 
Karry  propofed  a  parry  to  Kenfingcon  Gar- 
dens;  my  Lord  and  myfcif  immiediately  ac- 
cepted it ;  my  Lady  madfe  an  excufc  that  fiie 
G  3  had 
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had  letters  to  write  :  my  Lord  looked  ear- 
neftly,  and,  as  I  thought,  very  meaningly  in.  her 
face  ; — my  Lady  did  not  obferve  him.  There 
is  certainly  fomething  contriving.  My  Lady 
was  evidently  agitated  i  (he  had  an  appearance 
of  impatience^  and  fcemed  to  wiih  us  out  of 
the  way. 

Well,  the  coach  was  at  the  door,  and  Sir 
Harry  led  me  to  it.  I  faw  my  Lord  whifper 
a  fcr'/ant,  1  heard  the  words — ^'  Take  a 
coach,  and  com.e  to  me  immediately.'* 

The  fervant  demanded — '«  Immediately 
%hen  fnefcts  off,  my  Lord  ?" 

"  Yes,  immediately,"  replied  my  Lord,  in 
a  louder  voice.  He  then  got  into  the  coach, 
and  we  drove  off. 

We  foon  arrived  at  the  Gardens ; — there 
was  a   great  conco«rfc  of   company.      Sir 

H^rry 
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Harry  was  very  lively  j  my  Lord  appeared 
thoughtful,  and  as  if  in  expCvflaiion  of  fome- 
thing  -.—Sir  Harry,  however,  made  v^p  for 
his  fiknce,  and  gave  mc  fome  very  entertain- 
ing anecdotes  of  the  company  we  ilr»v. — *^  Do 
you  fee  that  old  gentleman,  a  thin  man  in 
blue,  and  with  a  flar,  who  fits  upon  that 
feat  r* 

''  Yes,"  replied  T. 

'^  And  do  you  fee  the  young  lady  by  the 
fide  of  him  ?"  added  he.  "Do  you  fee  with 
how  much  fondnefs  he  treats  her  ?" 

"  Yes,"  anfwered  I  ^  "  who  is  (he  ? — his 
daughter  ?" 

"  No,  Madam,"  replied  he,  "  his  miftrefs. 

He's  a  Nobleman  whcfe  motto  is — '  The  pre^ 

fent  /lour  ;'  and  to  give  himhisjuftdue,  hedoes 

his  bed  to  make  it  reward  his  pains.     There 

is  only  one  thing  that  vexes  him,  and  this  is, 

G  4  that 
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that  cruel  neceffity  of  nature  that  in  fixty  years 
has  made  him  threefcore. — But  do  you  fee 
that  young  lady  there/'  continued  he,- — ''  that 
pale  lady  of  fafhion  who  is  walking  with  her 
maid  ?" 

''  Yes/'  replied  I. 

•^  Well,  that  lady/*  added  he,  *'  was  fepa- 
rated  from  her  hufband  but  laft  week  :  it  was 
a  match  of  love  on  her  part ;  her  parents 
recommended  a  difagreeable  fellow  ;  {he  re- 
fufed  him,  and  chofe  the  prefent  for  her  huf- 
band»  About  a  fortnight  ag-o  he  came  fud- 
dcnly  up  from  the  country,  and  going  up  to 
his  wife's  apartment,  forgot  the  eilablifhed 
etiquette  of  the  beau-monde,  and  entered  the 
room  without  knocking  at  the  door.  You 
may  guefs  his  furprl.e  when  he  faw  the  lady 
and  her  laterejeded  lover  in  a  very  falh ion- 
able   fituation :    he  begged  pardon   for  his 

interruption 
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interruption,  left  them  together,  and  retired 
to  dine  with  his  lawyer : — matters  are  now 
going  on,  and  a  fpeedy  divorce  will  take 
place." 

Sir  Harry  had  fcarcely  done  fpeaking, 
Vvhen  we  faw  a  coach  drive  up,  and  one  of 
my  Lord's  fervants  defcend  from  it ;  ^the  fel- 
low came  up,  and  VN^hifpered  my  Lord.  I  was 
near  enough  to  catch  lorae  of  the  w^crds — 
**  My  Lady  has  gone,  my  Lord  :  I  fct,  off  im- 
mediately that  1  faw  her  get  inuo  a  hackney-*' 

r 

coach  ;  fhe  had  ordered  it  to  drive  to  Mrs. 
Etching's,  B Street." 

My  Lord  immediately  left  us,  pretended 
bufir.efb^,  and  dcfired  Sir  Harry  to  fee  me 
home  :  he  left  the  carriage  for  m.e,  and  re- 
tu.ned  in  the  .i  e  his  feivant  had  brou^lu. 

G  5  We 
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We  foon  returned  home,  but  my  Lord  and 
Lady  were  flill  out.  Sir  Harry  left  me  at 
the  door,  and  I  retired  to  my  room,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  write  this  letter.  'Tis  now  four 
o'clock^  and  no  one  is  yet  returned. — Adieu, 
my  dear  !  Some  vifitors  have  come,  and  I 
mud  go  down  to  receive  them. 
Tour's, 

RACHAEL    n '• 


LETTER 
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LETTER    XII. 

From  the  fame  to  the  fame. 

Four  odocli,  Monday* 

t>EAR    JANE, 


DV-lY  vifitors  have  left  me,  and  I  have  re- 
turned to  my  room.  For  want  of  fomething 
better  to  do,  I  fnall  write  you  another  letter; 
and  you  will  receive  two  at  once.  I  have  ^ 
marked  with  the  figure  (i)  which  you  are 
to  open  firit  j  ycu  may  othcrwife  be  puzzled 
with  the  order  of  the  events  I  mention.  I 
^o  6  feldom 
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feldom  pay  any  attention  to  dates;  exadlnefs 
in  this  point  Would  be  a  proof  of  memory, 
atid   memory  is    at  prcfent    rather    out   of 
fafhion.     When   I  left   the    country  a  few 
weeks  ago,   with  many  other  country  com- 
moditieSj    I   brought    up  a  memory  and  a 
complexion;    in  conformity  to   the  fafhion 
I  have  now  dropped  them   borh,     K  I  am 
reminded  of  a   promife,   I  give  a  dare   of 
furprife;  or  if  the  perfon  is  an  inferior,  and 
any  haily  impulfe  has  led   me    to   make  a 
proffer  of  good- nature,  I  turn  on  my   heel 
with  an  infolent   indifference,   and    declare 
I  know  nothing  about  it. 

Farmer  F ,  one  of  my  uncle's  tenants, 

coming  up  to  town,  took  it  in  his  head  to 
call  on  me  the  other  day,  and  afked  to 
fee  Mifs,  as  he  called  me.     The  brute  ! — 

you  may  remember  this  farmer's   wife  was 

my 
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mynurfe:  I  was  brought  up  in  his  houfe ; 
he  has  often  nuried  me  on  his  knee,  and 
almoft  considered  me  as  his  own  child. — • 
Well,  he  afl:ed  to  kt  me.  A  fervant  came 
up  to  me,  and  told  me  a  man  deHred  to  fee 
me: — my  Lord,  Sir  Harry,  and  my  Lady 
were  all  in  the  room.  My  Lady  aiked  who 
the  man  was.  The  fervant  anfwered,  that  he 
told  him  he  was  a  country  friend  of  Mils*s, 
and  that  he  would  give  him  no  other  anfwer. 
My  Lady  laughed,  and  defired  him  to  be 
fhewn  up.  I  cou  d  obferve  a  fneer  on  the 
fellow's  face  as  he  obeyed^  and  introduced 
him. 

As  foon  as  the  poor  firmer  entered,  and 
faw  me,  his  face  brightened  up  into  a  kind 
of  joy  3    and  with-out  no&icing  any  othei:  of 
the  company,    he  advanced  wich  eagernefs, 
and    that   familiarity    he    had    always  ufed 

in 
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in  the  country,  to  fhake  hands  with  me.  f 
ftood  up,  put  on  a  grave  formal  air,  and 
drew  back  my  hand.  The  man  flarted,  and 
coloured. 

"  Have  you  any  bufinefs  with  me,  hcnefl 
friend?*'  demanded  J. 

"Oh    Mifs    Rachael,    Mlfs    Rachael  r 
exclaimed  the  brute,   the  tears  rifing  in  his' 
eyes,  "  did  I  ever  think  you  would  treat  mc 
in  this- " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  honed  friend,"  faid 
I,  interrupting  him  ^  *'  but  I  am  engaged  at 
prefent. — Kere  John,  take  this  honeft  maa 
down,  and  give  him  what  refrefnment  he 
may  chufe." 

The  brute  then  left  the  room,  and  the 
fervants  tell  me  he  cried  heartily  when  ht 
got  into  the  kitchen, 

I  have 
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1  have  been  the  more  exafl  In  defcribing 
this  fcenej  becaufe  it  has  gained  me  more 
credit  than  any  thing  I  have  done  yet.  My 
Lord  and  Sir  Harry  both  declared  that  I 
was  a  complete  girl  of  faihioni  and  that  no 
woman  of  quality  in  town  could  have  re- 
ceived him  fo  much  in  the  ftyle  of  the  ^eau- 
monde.  My  Lady  v/as  abfolutely  In  raptyres 
at  my  progrefs  under  her  tuition;  and  kifling 
my  cheek,  declared,  that  this  had  given  her 
great  hopes  of  me.  You  muft  ftudy  it  over 
and  over  again,  my  dear  Jane,  It  will  im- 
prove you  as  much  as  any  of  my  other 
lefTons.  Without  vanity,  my  dear,  I  think 
it  no  bad  fpecimen  of  a  fafhionable  recep- 
tion of  an  old  friend. 

It  is  now  five  o'clock,  and  my  Lord  and 
Lady  are  not  yet  returned.  What  can  pofTibly 
detain  them?  Dinner  is  ordered  at  fix, 

I  had 
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I  had  laid  down  my  pen,  b  j.t  I  have  taken 
it  up  again,  and  fhall  write  till  their  return.  But 
there's  fome  one  at  my  door — it  is  Jenny, 
and  with  a  letter  from  Sir  Harry  Loveday — • 
What  can  this  mean  ? 


*     * 


Good  Heavens,  my  dear,  what  an  event  Is 
here!  You  may  remember  in  one  of  my  late 
letters  1  m.entioned  my  being  at  a  card-parly, 
where  I  remarked  with  feme  degree  of  furprife 

the  extraordinary  em.orions  of  Sir .  You 

may  remember  I  told  you  he  rufned  out  of 
the  roomj  and  exclaimed  as  he  pafTcd  us, 
that  he  had  com>pletely  ruined  himfelf !  Nov/ 
read  this  letter  I  have  jufi  received  from 
Sir  Harry.  He  was  engaged  co  dine  with  us 5 
he  is  prevented,  a.^.d  behold  his  excufc. 


TO 
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TO    MISS    RACHAEL    H— — . 
**   MADAM, 

<f  A  iudden  clrcumfiance 
has  juft  happened  which  prevents  me  from 
attending  my  engagement.    You  remember 

the  affair  of  Sir at  the  Duchefs  of -*s 

the  other  night,  your  enquiries  into  the  caufe 
of  his  agitation,  and  his  abrupt  departure 
from  the  room.  I  had  fcarcely  \tfz  you  five 
minutes,  when  I  was  met  by  one  of  his  f^r- 
vants.  The  fellow  was  pale,  trembling,  and 
too  confufed  to  fpeak.  He  gave  me  a  letter, 
which  1  immediately  tore  open,  Thefe  were 
its  contents. 


TO    SIR    HARRY    LOVEDAY. 
"my    DEAR    HARRY, 

**  By  the  time   you  receive 
this^  I  Ihall  be  no  more  !  My  lofTcs  of  yefler- 
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day  evening  have  undone  me  beyond  all  re- 
pair; and  I  mull  fly  from  the  world,  to  fly 
from  poverty  i  I  have  fome  laft  requefts  to 
make  youi  your  friendfliip  vvill  refped 
them. 

"  The  firfl:  is  this.  Being  on  my  travels  in 
Italy  about  two  years  ago,  I  married  arf 
Italian  young  lady.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  very  privately,  and  according  to 
the  rites  of  the  Catholic  Church.  This 
gave  me  an  opportunity  of  deferting  and 
difowning  her.  I  purchafed  her  a  fmall  eilate 
in  the  village  of  Clare  brook,  within  the 
neighbourhood  of  my  Lord  Varnifli's  feat.. 
Under  a  faife  pretence  1  perfuaded  her  to 
conceal  her  union,  and  retain  her  maiden 
name.  I  then  left  her^  and  have  never  ken 
her  fince. 

"  I  now 
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*'  I  now  feel  and  acknowledge  my  injufllce. 
I  have  bequeathed  her  the  remains  of  my 
perfonal  fortune,  and  kfi  you  my  executor. 
Need  I  recommend  her  to  your  proteftion? 
Dear  Harry,  remember  Hie  is  the  wife  of 
your  friend — remember  he  has  entrufted  her 
to  your  friendihip  with  his  dying  breath  I 
You  will  not  be  offended  at  this  repeated 
entreaty;  you  will  not  confider  it  as  arifing 
from  any  fufpicion.  I  know  you  well,  Harry  j 
it  is  out  of  your  nature  to  injure  her — I  have 
only  to  fear  that  you  may  forget  her. 

''  I  have  another  and  laft  requeftj  it  is 
this — that  you  will  vindicate  my  charafler 
with  regard  to  my  pre  fen  t  ad  of  fuicide. 
I  fhould  regret  that  it  fhould  be  confidered 
as  an  ad  of  infanity.  I  comm.it  it  with  cool 
reafon  and  deliberation.  I  have  confidered  it 
during  the  laft  nighty  it  is  now  three  o'clock 

in 
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in  the  afcernooa,  and  I  have  but  juft  refolved 
on  the  a(5l. 

^' And  what, are  the  arguments  that  are 
oppofcd  againu  it?  They  are  the  arguments 
of  Priefts  and  orators :  the  firft  preach  it,  as  a 
part  of  their  fvflem  of  craft ;  the  latter  have 
arraigned  or  defended  it,  as  vanity  or  a  prefent 
intereft  has  led  them.  The  orators  attack 
it  Vvith  figures,  the  Prieds  with  texts;  and 
figures  and  tcxt^  are  in  my  opinion  of  equal 
authcrity.  I  leave  a  dirty  world,  becaufe  I 
am  tired  of  it;  I  lay  down  a  burden,  becaufe 
I  am  no  longer  able  to  bear  it. — ^  It  is  de- 
feiting  mv  pod,'  they  fay;  '  it  is  leaving  the 
flation  I  hold  in  the  ivdem  of  life.' — There 
would  be  fome  wciglit  in  this  argument  if 
life  were  a  cockle  boar,  where,  if  one  man 
was  to  drown  hiaifelf,  all  the  labour  v/oulJ 
fall  to  the  fliarc  of  tac  ocner,  and  the  veifei 

per naps 
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pcrhr.ps  go  to  the  bottom  for  want  of  its 
proper  hands.  But  this  is  tiot  thr:  cafe  with 
the  wor'd— ::  i  toi  la-gt?  a  machine  cither 
to  need  or  mifs  the  fc rvices  of  an  inc'i^/jdual. 
A  dozen  of  us  might  ihoor  ou*Ulvt's  every 
hour,  and  the  w  -.  Id  be  nevrr  tr.c  vvorfe  for 
the  caprire.  If  might  lofe  perhaps  a  certain 
rumber  of  "fcol:-;  but  it  would  m.ove  on  the 
da},'  of  their  dtath  in  the  f^me  manner  as 
on  the  day  preceding. 

"  But  now  let  us  hear  the  Prelfts — ^  It  is 
depriving  the  Deity  of  his  prerogative/ — 
What  prerogative?  Why,  that  of  making 
his  creatures  miferable!  Shame  of  their 
ftupid  impiety!  Is  this  a  prerogative  for  a 
benevolent'  being?  No,  I  believe  in  an  al- 
mighty, all  wife,  and  all-beneficent  Being ;  and 
I  fhould  tremble  thus  to  degrade  his  divinity, 
by  imputing  to  him  this  malice  of  a  malig- 
nant 
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nant  demon.  It  is  in  the  hard  neceffity  of 
things  that  mi^fortui'ie  fhould  be  in  the 
moral,  as  the  deftrudive  rage  cf  the  ele- 
ments in  the  phyfical  world.  But  does  he 
oppofe  the  defigns  of  Prpvidence  who 
fhould  fetk  a  Pnelter  from  the  dorm?  Cer- 
tainly not.  Hew  then  does  he  oppofe  them 
who  only  feeks  a  Ihelter  from  misfortune  ? 

^y  Away  then  with  all  this  cant  of  prieft- 
hood !  They  have  their  revenge,  however, 
jn  their  own  hands,  and  will  refufe  me,  I 
fuppofe,  a  Chriilian's  grave.  So  let  them.  I 
fhall  not  even  bribe  them  to  the  wink  of 
connivance.  You  may  bury  me  in  my  mif- 
trefs's  garden;  but  beware  of  any  lies  either 
on  my  hatchment  or  tomb.  Fh  have  no 
*  Rejnrgam  P — Put  m.e  beneath  my  turf,  and 
there  let  me  lie  at  peace.  And  now,  my  dear 
Harry,  once  more  good  night — a  long  long 

nisht I 
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night !  My  piflol  is  cocked — it  is  now  in  my 
handi  and  now — Oh !" 


"  Here  the  letter  broke  off.  Madam.  The 
fervant  told  me  the  cataftrophe.  He  was 
waiting  without  his  mafter's  room-door ;  he 
fuddenly  heard  the  report  of  a  pidol  in  the 
chamber;  he  fufpe6]:cd  the  caufe,  broke 
open  the  door,  and  faw  his  mafter  dead  on 
the  floor.  The  preceding  letter  lay  on  the 
table  before  him ;  he  had  Ihot  himfeif  (land- 
ing, and  to  all  appearance  immediately  on 
his  abrupt  conclufion.  The  ball  had  paffed 
into  his  heart  j  he  had  an  unufual  lerenicy 
of  countenance,  and,  according  to  the  fer- 
vant's  ftrong  cxpreffion,  looked  as  if  he  was 
yet  alive,  and  pleafed  with  the  work  he  had 
done.     It  muft  be  confefTcd  that  he  has  died 

bravely, 
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bravely,  and  as  became  a  man  of  his  fafhion 
and  fDiric. 

i. 

*^  I  fliall  make  no  apologies,  Madam,  for 
having  tranfmicted  you  this  letter,  as  I  con- 
ceive the  fubjedl  of  it  very  interefling.  You 
will  be  kind  enough  to  put  it  into  my  Lord's 
hand.  I  am  now  going  to  the  houfe  of  my 
deceaied  friend. 

Madam, 

Your  humble  &c. 

HENRY    LOVEDAY* 


There,  my  dear,  what  do  you  now  think  of 
this  beati-mcnds.  It  is  the  praife  of  great 
fpirits  to  rife  above  vulgar  terrors;  this  is 
what  bof  ks  prcfcfs  to  teach,  and  what  is 
called  philofophy  to  infpire;  but  it  is  the 
boaft  of  the   beau^mond^  alone  that   it  can 

prad'fe 
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pra(5life  it.  It  is  here  that  you  mud  feek 
for  true  fpiric — for  that  gay  and  haughty  in- 
difference, which  they  carry  even  in  death 
itfclf.  A  death-bed  in  your  ftupid  country 
is  as  difmal  as  an  Old  Bailey  execution.  On 
the  contrary,  how  graceful  is  the  exit  of  a 
man  of  true  fafliion !  He  takes  leave  of  life 
with  as  much  cafe  as  he  takes  leave  of  a 
ball-room;  he  fmiles,  makes  a  bow,  and 
Aides  out  of  the  room.  I  once  admired  and 
almoft  envied  the  death  of  a  patriot;  but 
I  now  fay,  and  I  dare  fay  every  young  lady 
will  join  me — give  me  the  death  of  a  man 
of  fafhion. 

Another  interruption—another  letter  too! 
*     *     *     #     # 

Plhaw !  from  my   country  lover,  Squire 

Robert,    and  as  difmal  as  a  Good  Friday 

VOL.   II,  H  fermoHi 
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iermoD;  but  he  gets  angry  towards  the  end 
of  it.  Thank  Ileaven,  for  t'lis  gives  me  an 
opportuniry  to  get  rid  of  him !  As  long  as 
he  kept  in  a  whining  tone,  I  was  at  a  fad  lofs 
how  to  treat  him^  but  he  has  now  fortunately 
forgotten  this  policy,  and  given  me  an  open- 
ing I  have  long  wifhed  for.  I  {l:iall  now  fend 
him  a  thundering  letter,  give  him  a  fjU  dif- 
mifTal,  and  defire  him  to  trouble  me  no  more. 
Should  he  fend  me  any  letters,  I'll  return 
them  unopened.  Should  he  prefer  to  hang 
himfelf,  Til  frnd  for  the  m.an  of  genius  I 
mentioned  in  one  of  my  lafl:  letters,  and 
bribe  him  with  a  new  coat  to  write  him  a 
tolerable  elegy.  Only -acquaint  me  with  this 
event  in  timej  and  you  fhall  have  it  down 
in  your  next  letter,  and  prefent  it  with  my 
compliments  to  his  executors.  SeriouQy, 
my  dear,  1  am  glad  he  has  now  given  me  an 
opportunity    to    difmifs   him,     Ke'    would 

make 
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make  but  a  fad  appendage  to  a  woman  of 
fafhion. 

Hey ! — Yes,  my  Lord  and  Lady  are  come 
home — I  hear  the  voices  on  the  ftairs. 

Good  Heavens !  vvliat  is  the  matter  ?  My 
Lady  is  in  the  greatsll  agitation.  I  can  write 
no  more. — Adieu ! 

Your's 

f  RACHAEL    H. 


H  2  LETTER. 
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LETTER.    XIV. 


From  Lady  Varnijfi  to  Mrs,  Frail, 

DEAR    FRAIL, 

AM  fo  agitated  with  terror,  that  I  karcdy 
know  what  I  write.  An  accident  has  hap- 
pened that  threatens  the  moft  ferious  confe- 
qucnces,  and  Heaven  only  knows  what 
may  be  the  end  of  itj  but  let  me  endeavour 
to  relate  ii  in  order. 

I  told    you  that  my  Lord  Winlove  had 
requefted  an  interview,   and  defired  me  to 

fix 
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fix  the  place.  I  wrote  him  an  anfwer,  and 
cntrufted  it  to  my  maid.  The  anfwer  he 
received  j  but,  as  he  to'd  me  himfelf,  it  had 
fome  appearance  of  having  been  opened. 
We  attributed  it  to  the  curiofity  of  the  girl; 
and  I  determined,  \^hen  I  got  home,  to  bribe 
her  fccrecy.  It  has  appeared,  however,  that 
fhe  has  betrayed  us  in  a  more  fatal  manner. 

The  place  of  meeting  was  at  Mrs.  Etch- 
ing's— the  time  three  o'clock  this  very  after- 
noon. My  Lord  attended  a  party  to  Ken- 
fingtoni  and  as  he  accepted  it  in  my  prefence, 
I  have  reafon  to  believe  it  was  to  throw  me 
off  my  guard. 

As  foon  as  he  left  the  houfe,  I  had  a  hack- 
ney coach  called;  and  taking  my  maid  with 
me,  drove  to  Mrs.   Etching's.  She  (hewed 
me  into  a  fmali  back  parlour,  where  walking 
H  3  about 
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about  the  room,  and  in  evident  impatient 
cxpedation,  [  beheld  my  Lord  Winlove. 

He  was  immediately  on  his  knees,  and 
received  me  with  the  tendernefs  I  expecfled. 
He  proceeded  to  explain  every  obfcure  part 
of  his  former  condu6b;  and  having  at  length 
fo  fully  jufiified  himfelf,  that  I  exprefifed  a 
perfect  fati^fa(fuon,  he  again  threw  himfelf 
on  his  knees. 

"  And  nov/,  my  Emily/*  faid  he,  "  as  a 
happy  fortune  has  rcftored  us  to  each  other, 
kt  nothing  again  divide  us.  Anfwer  me, 
my  love,  do  you  now  acknowledge  me  as 
your — hulband?" 

*'  I  do,  my  Lord,"  replied  L 

**  Then  nothing  Ihall  divide  us!"  added 
he;  and  then  catching  me  in  his  arms,  *'  Oh 

my  Emily  !"  cried  he,  ^^  this  is  indeed " 

6  Here 
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Here  we  heard  a  voice  at  the  door — 
*•  Mrs.  Etching,  I  mud  borrow  your  fealing 
v^'axj"— and  the  door  immediately  opening, 
before  I  could  difengage  myfelf  from  my 
Lord*s  arms,  my  Lord  Varnifh  appeared. 
He  affcfted  to  ft.rt;  and  then  recovering 
himfclf,  and  giving  a  carelefs  bow — '<  I  beg 
your  Ladyship's  pardon — my  Lord,  I  beg 
your  pardon— I  fear  I  am  an  intruder.*' 

'*  You  certainly  are,"  replied  my  Lord 
\Vin!ove;  *' but  you  fee,  my  Lord,"  added 
he,  drawing  his  fword,  "  I  have  come  pre- 
pared for  you.  Come,  Sir,  v/e  mull  fight 
for  this  lady  5  and  let  her  be  the  prize  of  the 
furvivor.'* 

"  Well,  Sir,"  replied  my  Lord  V.  gaily, 
"  I  did  not  come  with  the  intention  of  fight- 
ing; but  as  you  feem  to  vvilh  it,  and  I  have 
a  defire  to  ftand  Vv^ell  in  your  opinion,  I  will 
H  4  indulge 
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indulge   you." — Saying  which,  he   immedi- 
ately drew,  and  they  proceeded  to  fight. 

I  had  fainted  a  fhort  time  before,  as  I  had 
endeavoured  to  efcape  by  the  door  on  my 
Lord's  fird  addrefs;  and  falling  on  the  out- 
fide,  Etching  had  taken  me  into  another 
room,  and  was  bufied  in  recovering  me.  The 
gentlemen  had  locked  the  door  immediately; 
/^  and  after  the  challenge  by  my  Lord  W., 
and  the  gay  retort  and  acceptance  of  it  by 
n^jy  Lord  Varnifh,  which  I  have  mentioned, 
proceeded  inilantly  to  fight.  [  owe  this 
information  to  one  of  the  milliner's  aflift- 
ants,  who  had  the  curiofity  to  liften  at  the 
door.  As  foon  as  the  poor  girl  heard  the 
claih  of  fword-,  flie  gave  a  loud  fcream; 
and  running  out  into  the  flreet,  colle6led  the 
pafTengers  by  her  cries.  Being  told  the  oc- 
cafion  of    them,   they  immediately  entered 

the 
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the  houfe,  broke  open  the  door,  and  parted 
the  combatants.  A  friend  of  each  of  them 
being  amongft  this  party,  one  of  them  cook 
my  Lord  Varnifh,  and  another  my  Lord 
Winlove  under  the  arm;  and  thus  carrying 
them  off,  feparated  them  without  much  mif« 
chief  having  happened. 

In  the  meantime  I  remained  in  my  fit. 
r  recovered,  however,  jud  as  my  Lords  had 
left  the  houfe.  For  fome  time  after  my  re- 
covery, I  was  at  a  lofs  how  I  (hould  proceed. 
I  had  at  one  time  almoft  determined  to  drive 
to  my  Lord  Winlove's,  and  throw  myfeif 
entirely  under  his  prote(fliGn.  This  dcCign, 
however,  I  foon  laid  afide,  and  ordered  a 
hackney-coach,  I  remained  fome  time  con- 
verfmg  with  Etching,  when  a  fervant  en- 
tered.— "  Madam,  here's  your  Ladyfhip's 
own  coach  come." — I  was  not  much  fur- 
H  5  prifed 
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prifed  at  this  civility  of  my  Lord,  for  fuch 
is  his  gay  indifference  and  happy  careleffnefs, 
that  nothing,  I  believe,  could  lead  him  into 
any  unfafhionabJe  harflinefs.  He  is  indeed, 
to  do  him  but  common  juuice,  the  true  man 
of  fafliion :  he  fights  v/ithout  paffion,  loves 
without  ardour,  and  carries  a  fpirit  of  apathy 
and  levity  in  affairs  of  the  moft  ferious  con- 
cern. 

Well,  I  got  into  my  coach,  and  drove 
home.  Here  I  had  another  inflance  of  my 
Lord's  charader.  He  was  at  the  houfe- 
door  to  receive  me  ^  he  handed  me  out  of  the 
coach,  and  leading  me  into  the  houfe — *'  I 
thought  you  very  long,  my  dear,''  faid  he, 
"  and  took  the  liberty  to  fend  the  coach." 

"  You  are  very  kind,  my  Lord,*'  replied 
I,  fomewhat  aftonillied  at  this  very  ealy 
addrefs. 

!'  Nay, 
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"  Nay,  prithee,  don't  anfwer  me  (6 
gravely,"  added  he;  and  then  locking  me 
full  in  the  face — ''  Faith,  my  dear,  I  can't 
tell  what  you  have  done  to  yourfelf  to-day, 
but  you  look  unufually  handfome — your 
complexion  is  wonderfully  improved !  May 

I  pre  fume.  Madam "  and  then,  would  you- 

believe,  my  dear,  he  abfolutely  faluted  my 
cheek!  With  this  mixture  of  civility  and 
indirect  irony,  did  he  receive  me  on  my  re- 
turn. He  appeared  at  dinner  as  if  nothing 
had  happened. 

After  dinner  he  retired  to  his  ftudy,  where 
he  is  now  writing.  1  cannot  conjedure  to 
whom;  but  it  is  certainly  fomething  relating 
to  this  affair.  After  I  left  the  dining-room,. 
I  withdrew  to  my  dreffing-room,  where  I 
am  now  writing  to  you.  How  will  all  this 
€nd  ?  I  wiih  this  fufpenfe  were  over.  My 
H  6  Lord 
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Lord  Varnifh  with  all  his  gaiety  is  very  de- 
cifive.  He  will  not  let  the  matter  reft  here. 
Befides,  unlefs  I  very  much  miftake,  he 
has  fome  dcfigns  upon  my  young  eltve-y 
and  he  may  fee  fomething  in  this  difcovery 
that  may  affift  ^his  plans  there.  I  wilh  I 
knew  whom  he  is  writing  to. 

Tour's  -^c. 

E.    YARNISK* 


LETTER- 
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LETTER    XV. 


From  Lord  Variiljh  to  Lord.  IVinlove^. 

MY     LORD, 

Af  your  Lordfnipbe  not  engaged,  may  I 
requefl  a  meeting  at  St.  James's  Coffee- houfe 
to-morrow  morning,  and  at  any  time  your 
Lordfhip  may  appoint?  I  could  wifh  you  to 
bring  a  friend — I  meaa  a  lawyer,  with  you  5. 
ril  meet  you  with  my  friend — I  mean  my 
lawyer.  Our  bufmels  may  then  be  fettled  tO; 
mutual  fatisfadion.  My  fellow,  who  brings 
you  this,  waits  without  for  an  anfwer. 

VARNISH, 


158       "^         LA    BELLE    SAITVAGE, 


LETTER  XYI. 


From  Lord  JVinlove  to  Lord  Varni/Iu 

MY    LORD, 

SCARCELY  know  what  to  make  of 
your  letter.  You'll  give  me  leave  to  ob- 
jerve,  though  without  any  pretenfions  to 
your  Lordfhip's  facetioufncfs,  that  a  friend 
is  rather  an  uncommon  name  for  a  lawyer. 
At  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of  to-mor- 
row I  will  meet  you  as  you  have  appointed. 

WINLOVE. 

LETTER. 
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LETTER    XVir. 


From  Sir  Hilar i/  to  Alifs  RackaeL 


NIECE    RACHAEL^ 


HAT  Is  the  meaning  of  all  this  I  hear 
of  you  ?  Farmer  Golden,  your  poor  old 
foftcr  father,  called  to  pay  you  a  vifit,  and 
you  treated  him  worfe  than  the  new  taxes,, 
though  they  have  almoit  driven  him  into  a 
jail. — "  I  faw  the  young  lions  in  the  Tower," 
fays  the  fellow,  "  and  I  was  not  afraid  of 
them  i  I  faw  a  jackall  and  a  Prime  Minifter, 

and 
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and  I  did  not  tremble ;  I  faw  the  King's 
kennel  and  the  Houfe  of  Commons,  and  I 
fcarcely  flared  ; — but  T  could'  not  (land  a 
woman  of  fafhion  T* 

Hark*e,  wench !  what's  the  meaning  of  all 
this  ? — I  fent  you  to  town  that  they  might 
make  a  woman  of  fafhion  of  you,  and  by 
G —  they  have  fafhioned  you  to  a  young 
devil! — Hark'e,  hufTey  !  mend  your  manners, 
or  if  I  catch  hold  of  you,  I  may  break  your 
young  rampant  bones ! 

You  have  now  been  in  town  but  three 
months :  I  gave  you  three  hundred  pounds,, 
and  you  have  now  the  confidence  to  afk  me 
for  five  hundred  more,  you  young  devil ! — 
But  let  us  fee  how  it  is  gone  ^ — you  fhall  take 
your  own  words  :— 


fff 


It 
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"  It  is  really  adonifning,  uncle,  what  a 
continued  fcene  of  pleafure,  and  joy,  and  life 
this  delightful  hcau-monde  is  ! — Its  demands, 
however,  are  a  liitle  expenfive  ;  I  havefpenc 
the  three  hundred  poun.is  you  gave  me,  and 
fhall  take  the  liberty  to  draw  upon  you  for 
five  hundred  more.  I  have  no  doubt,  my 
dear  uncle,  that  you  will  anGver  my  note  im^ 
mediately,  and  pardcuiarly  when  1  tell  vou 
that  my  milliner  is  really  diflrelTjd  : — I  owe  the 
poor  wop.ian  leventy  pounds  (or  ..ny  lift  fa.-;cy- 
drefs ;  an:!  as  Gie  has  fo  daughters  at  a  fa- 
ihionable  fchool,  and  the  cducarion  of  the 
young  ladies  is  rather  exj.)enfivr,  tl.e  is  rc;d!y 
in  much  want  ol  the  money  :  y  ,u  will  fend 
it  me,  therefore,  by  the  return  of  poll." 

Body  of  me  !. — Whu  ! 1   can  hardly 

draw  breath  yet    after  writing  it  ! — Three 
hundred  pounds  already  gone  !  The  devil ! — 

Draw 
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Draw  I'pon  me  for  five  hundred  more— the 
poor  v/orriin  in  \v:knt  of  the  nioiicy- — a  new 
fancy-dic's—- and  the  y(?iing  ladles'  cducacion 
rather  expenfive  ! — Vvliu !  whu  !  whu  !  ■ 
Hark'e,  minx!  I  fliall  follow  this  letter  up  to 
town  to-morr(AV  or  the  next  day,  and  let  me 
catch  hold  of  you,  huiTey — let  me  catch  hold 
of  you,  that's  all!  I  have  Piogged  you  often 
when  you  were  down  in  tiie  country  ;  and 
though  vyou  may  now  think  yourfclf  a  woman 
of  fafliion,  you  fnall  Rill  find  that  I'm  your 
uncle,  old  Sir  Hilary :— I'ii  pull  your  cars 
into  pancakes  -,  you  (hall  have  to  roll  them 
up  again,  not  to  appear  a  monfcer." 

But  hark'e,  wench! — what  do  you  mean  by 
this  b^au-nwnde  ?  Is  it  a  new  Square,  or  a 
new  puppet-ihov7,  or  an  Opera — or  *ti3  a  new 
Play-houfe  perhaps  ? — Where  the  devil  is  the 
manager,  the  comedy,  v^lckednefs,  and  the 
"^  pieces 
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pieces  always  afted  for  the  benefit  of  the  pro- 
prietor ? — Whatever  it  is,  I  could  wifli  it 
burned  to  the  ground  !  It  is  now  three  years 
ago  that  I  faw  the  Pantheon  on  fire.  I  have 
read  of  an  Emperor  who  fiddled  as  his  city 
burned,  and  I  danced  to  the  flames  of  this 
theatre.  They  fufpefled  that  I  had  fet  it  on 
fire  i  but  I  luckily  proved  that  I  had  only 
(lopped  the  engines  from  going  to  its  afTift- 
ance,  and  only  hindered  the  fire  from  being 
put  out.  But  ril  buy  a  link,  and  riik  a 
gallows,  to  fire  this  damned  beau-monde  ! 

There  is  another  thing  I  do  not  underdand. 
I  afked  you  in  one  of  my  lad  letters  if  you 
did  not  attend  your  Church,  and  here  is  your 
anfwer : — 

*'  There  were  many  prejudices,  my  dear 
uncle,  I  found  feme  difficulty  in  getting  rid 

of, 
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of,  and  this  was  one  of  them  ;  but  I  flatter 
myfelf  I  have  now  fucceeded.  I  have  not 
been  to  Church  for  thefe  three  months;  and 
never  fee  a  Clergyman,  provided  he's  a  pwor 
one,  but  what  I  laugh  at  him,  and  affront 
liim!' 

Whu  !— Oh  that  1  had  you  here  1  Oh  that 
I  had  )cu  here  ! — I  have  a  good  horfewhip 
in  the  room,  and,  by  the  Chriftian  bones  of 
my  grandmother,  you  fhould  find  me  Sir 
Flilary  I — ^*  Flatter  myfelf  that  I  have  now 
fucceeded!' — Oh    that    I    had    you    here, 

wench!    that's  all,  that's  all! Whu!    I 

mult  take  breath  ! 

I  am  now  a  little  cooler ;  but  I  mud  flop 
a  little  while  he:e,  for  here's  Squire  Robert 
come  to  call  upon  n^e.  1  hope  you  have 
treated  him  well  at  Icafl,  and  that  he  has  no 

complaint. 
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complaint.  I  mean  you  to  marry  him  in 
another  month  j  but  I  mud  now  go  to 
him. 


Jezabel !— Whu! 1    have  juft    left 

Squire  Robert,  and  he  has  fhewn  me  your 
letter  to  him,  which  he  has  juft  received  — 
The  devil  1 — to  laugh  at  him,  to  infult  him, 
and  to  difmifs  him  ! — The  poor  lad  is  blub- 
berino;  In  the  warden : — I  told  him  I  was 
writing  to  you ;  he  has  afked  me  to  let  him 
add  fomething  at  the  bottom  of  my  letter.— 
•^  She  has  declared.  Sir  Hilary," — and  here 
the  poor  lad  blubbered — ''  fhe  has  declared 
fhe'll  open  no  more  letters  of  mine  j  fo  that 
this  is  the  only  chance  of  writing  that  I 
have  r' — Oh  you  young  vixen  !  I  wi(h  I  had 

you 
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you  here  ; — but  I'll  be  with  you,  and  I'll  not 
forget  my  horfewhip ! 

But  here  is  poor  Squire  Robert;  he  is 
come  to  claim  ray  promife,  and  to  fill  up  the 
fheet :  he  dines  with  me  to-day,  and  has  pro- 
mifed  to  (hew  m.e  all  the  letters  that  have 
pafled  between  you.  Whilfl:  he  is  writing  to 
ycu:,  I  fnall  write  to  my  Lady  Varnilh,  and 
thank  her  for  her  favours  and  indrudions  to 
you.  But  on  next  Monday,  by  the  holy 
bleiilng,  I  Ihall  come  up  to  town,  and  carry 
you  down  with  me  in  the  country.  You 
Ihail  be  honed  to  Mr.  Robert  yet;  for  no  one 
elfe  fhall  be  your  hufband  with  my  confent, 
and  rU  break  your  young  bones  if  you  marry 
without.  I'm  old  Sir  Hilary,  who  never 
broke  his  given  faith  to  mortal  man  or 
woman,  nor  Ihall  any  of  miy  blood  difgrace 

me. 
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me.  I've  a  good  horfevvhip,  young  Madam: 
you  may  think  it  a  coarfc  pUraH:  3  but  you 
fl:iall  feci  it — it  (hall  give  a  (1111  coarfcr  blow. 
— But  Mr.  Robert  is  impatient. 


FROM    SQLTIRE  ROBERT  TO  MISS  RACHAEL. 

"  Oh  Mifs  RachaeU  Mifs  Racliael ! 

"  That  you  (liou)d  ever  treat 
me  in  this  manner  1 — that  you  fhould  ever 
thus  laugh  at  one  who  fo  truly  loves  you  ! — ■ 
You  forbid  me  to  write  to  you — Oh  Mifs 
Rachael!  Mifs  Pvachaei  1 

"  You  may  remember,  Mifs  Rachael, 
when  I  lad  took  leave  of  you  at  your  uncle's 
orchard  gate — ycu  may  remember  you  took 
a  lock  of  my  hair,  and  defired  me  -to  accept 

one 
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one  of  your's.  You  cannot  forget  the  words 
you  then  faid — I  am  fore  1  never  (hall.  I  was 
fearful,  you  know,  Mifs,  that  a  change  of 
place  would  make  a  change  of  affedlion,  and 
that  you  would  foon  forget  Squire  Robert 
in  London.  You  may  remember  I  faid — 
*  Ah  !  Mifs  Rachael,  you  have  fome  regard 
for  me  now,  becaufe  I'm  the  ftrongeft  man, 
and  the  befl:  boxer  in  the  country  ,  but  I  fear, 
Mifs,'  faid  I,  ^  you'll  foon  forget- me  v;hen 
you  fee  the  finefc  man  in  London.  I  never 
knew  but  three  people  go  out  of  our  parifli 
to  London ;  and  one  of  them  was  hanged  for 
murder,  another  killed  his  bed  friend  in  a 
duel,  and  the  laftgot  a  place  at  Court  T 

*  Be  in  no  fear,  Squire,'  fays  you:  *  if  I 
was  to  go  a  thoufand  miles  inflead  of  a  hun- 
dred, and  be  abfent  fifty  m.onths  inflead  of 
five,  I  fhould  never  forget  Squire  Robert! — ■ 
No,  Robert,  we  love  each  other— our  rela- 
tions 
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tlons  are  all  glad  to  fee  it,  and  will  marry 
us  to  each  other  as  foon  as  I  (hall  be  old 
enough.' 

*  Then  you  promife/  faid  I,  taking  your 
hand,  and  kifTing  it,  '  you  promife,  Mifs 
Rachael,  never  to  forget  me  :  you  promife 
that  you  will  be  always  faithful,  and  that 
nothing  (hall  ever  make  your  heart  veer  to 
anodier  point.  You  fee  that  weathercock,* 
added  I ;  '  'tis  now  north,  and  now  fouth,  to- 
day eaft,  and  to-morrow  weft  ;  fome  women,* 
faid  I,  '  are  but  too  like  that;  their  heart  is 
to-day  on  a  lean  m>an,  to-morrow  it  changes 
to  a  fat  m.an  ;  one  hour  it  fixes  on  a  man  in  a 
black  coat,  and  in  the  next  it  changes  to  a 
man  in  a  blue  coat.  What  do  you  f^y  to 
this,  Rachael  V  faid  I  ^  *  will  you  be  like  this 
weathercock  ?' 

'  Yes,'  faid  you,  *  I  will  be  like  this  wei- 
ihcrcock,  but  I'll  firft  improve  upon  it.' 

VOL,  II,  I  "  You 
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"  You  may  remembtr  you  then  bade  me 
get  up  the  ladder,  and  drive  a  nail  into  the 
top  of  this  weathercock,  fo  that  it  could 
never  move  from  the  point  in  waich  it  then 
was :  and  when  I  had  thus  faftened  it  down — ■ 

*  There  now, '  fays  you,  *  I  will  be  like  this 
weathercock,  nailed  down  to  you,  and  never 
to  move :  and_  if  ever  I  (hould  change, 
Robert,  you  may  pull  the  nail  out,  and  fet 
the  weathercock  again  going,  fo  that  when- 
ever I  fee  it,  I  may  be  made  afhamed  of 
myfelf!' 

**  You  now  have  changed,  Mifs  Rachael, 
and  I  have  obeyed  you  -,  1  have  taken  out  the 
nail,  and  fet  the  weathercock  going,  and, 
ftrange  to  fay,  Mifs,  it  has  ever  fmce  changed 
a    dozen    times   in    an    hour! — Oh    Mifs 

Rachael, 
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Rachael,  Mifs  Rachael ! — I  can  fay  nothing 
eife  but— Oh  Mifs  Rachael  ! 

"  1  am,  Mifs, 
*'  Your  true,  though  injured  lover^ 

'^  ROBERT  B,** 


Niece  Rachael,  I  take  up  my  pen  again  to 
defire  you  to  anfwer  this  letter  of  Squire 
Robert's. — Have  a  care  how  you  provoke 
me  more,  hufley  !  I  have  jull  finifhed  my 
letter  to  my  Lady  Varnifh,  to  thank  her 
for  her  favours,  and  fliall  be  in  town  to 
bring  you  down  in  the  country  with  me 
next  week,  or  at  fartheft  the  week  follow- 
ing :  you  Ihall  then  unlearn  all  that  you  have 
learned,  and  learn  all  that  you  have  un- 
learned :  you  fhall  have  Church  three  times 
a  day,  prayers  before  every  meal^  and  good 
I  2  advice 
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advice  from  the  Parfon  after  it ; — you  fhall 
make  puddings,  give  charity,  and  cure  chil- 
blains, rii  try  what  can  be  done  to  recover 
your  good  habits. — And  fo,  young  Madam, 
no  more  at  prefent  from  your  uncle,  as,  with 
the  holy  blelling,  you  fl^'all  foon  find 

HILARY    H. 


LETTER    XVIII. 


To  Lady  Varnijhfrom  Sir  Hilary^ 

MADAM, 

JL  HAVE   to   return   your    Lady  (hip   my 
finccre  thanks  for  your  improvement  of  my 


niece  i      • 
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niece  ;  but,  with  your  I.adylhip's  good 
leave,  1  mean  to  put  a  fpeedy  end  to  her  far- 
ther advancement :  and  in  good  confcience. 
Madam,  you  mud  rh'nk  her  already  advanced 
enough,  for  on  my  honed  faith  jfhe  has  loft 
no  rime  under  your  Ladylhip's  tuition  j — her 
manners  are  fal"hionabIe,  her  expences  are 
fafhicnable,  and  her  morals  are  failiionable  I — 
Ihe  forgets  her  friends,  infults  her  relations, 
and  in  fancy- dreiTcs  is  fancying  herfeif  out 
of  her  fortune  !  Her  milliner,  it  feems,  ^^  is 
really  diftreffed — the  education  of  her  daugh- 
ters, the  young  ladies,  rather  expenfive — and 
I  have  taken  the  liberty,  my  dear  uncle,  to 
draw  on  you  for  five  hundred  pounds  1" 

This  is  all  very  fafhionable,  Madam ;  but 

'tis  a  fafhion  I   fhall  put  a  ftop  to.     I  may 

expect  a  letter,  I  fuppofe,  from  your  Lady- 

fhip,  containing  a  gay  defence  of  thefe  levities  j 

I  3  but 
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but  I  muft  beg  to  remind  you,  Madam,  thac 
I  do  not  underhand  raillery,  and  can  never 
laugh  at  want  of  principle,  though  the  dcfed 
may  be  defended  by  all  your  Ladyfhip's  v^it : 
— vice  is  vice.  Madam,  though  your  bean- 
monde  may  change  its  name  as  it  pleafes.  I 
am  an  obfllnate  old  fellow,  Madam  -,  I  have 
nothing  but  mother's  wit,  and  therefore  call 
every  thing  by  its  proper  ti:le.  You'll  teil 
me  that  my  niece  is  a  woman  of  fafhion ; 
but  ril  repeat  to  your  Ladyfhip  what  I  have 
told  herfclf,  that  you  have  failiioned  her 
amongft  you  to  a  young  devil  ! — But  I  hope, 
with  the  holy  blefHng,  to  drive  the  imp  out 
of  her;  and  by  virtue  of  fjme  country  dif- 
cipline,  good  advice  and  a  yard  of  cane, 
recover  her  from  her  faihionable  improve- 
ment to  her  former  honelly  and  fim- 
plicity. 

I  a  sain 
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I  again  return  your  Lady  (hip  my  fincere 
thanks  for  your  trouble  and  pains  -,  but  that 
you  may  better  nnderftand  my  gratitude,  I 
think  I  will  here  fum  up  my  obligations,  I 
fent  you,  as  I  have  told  you  in  my  letter  that 
introduced  her,  a  plain- fpeaking,  plain- 
thinking,  and  plain-drefTing  girl ; — you  have 
improved  her  into  a  woman^  of  falhion — in 
other  words,  Madam,  into  a  double -/peaking, 
bantering,  rallying,  gay  profligate  ! — As 
to  her  plain-thinking,  ihe  has  now  changed 
it  into  free-thinking  ;  and,  as  (he  telh  me 
in  her  own  letter  (Oh  that  I  had  her  here!) 
fl:ie  now  never  fees  a  Clergyman  but  to 
laugh  at  him — and  this  too  when  her  father 
was  himfclf  a  Clergyman  till  he  fucceeded  his 
elder  brother  ! — And,  laftly,  Madam,  as  to 
her  plain-dreffing,  her  milliner  is  really 
diftrefied,  and  fhe  draws  on  me  for  five 
hundred  pounds  to  pay  for  the  "  young 
I  4  ladies* 
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ladies'    rather    expenfive   education  i  *— 
Whu! 

This  is  not  raillery.  Madam ;  for  I  repeat 
again  that  I  do  not  underftand  it.  I  Ifhall 
corpe  up  to  town  next  week  to  attend  my 
duty  in  Parliament.  With  every  thank  for 
your  trouble,  I  fliall  then  remove  my  niece 
to  my  own  houfe. 

I  am.  Madam, 
Your  obedient  kinfman  and  fervant, 

HILARY    H • 


LETTER 
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LETTER    XIX. 


From    Cousin    Jenny's    Father   to   Miss 
Rachad  H . 

MADAM, 

\  HAVE  to  requefl:,  Mifs  Rachael,  that 
you  will  write  no  more  letters  to  my  daugh- 
ter Jenny.  The  conduift  of  this  young 
wretch  has  been  of  late  f »  extraordinary,  that 
I  have  been  fome  time  in  doubt  whether  her 
head  was  turned  :  fhe  has  infuited  my  autho- 
rity,  and,  having  unfortunately  an  independent 
fortune  from  her  uncle,  fees  me  almoft  at 
I  5  detiance. 
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defiance.  I  have  given  her,  however,  fome 
country  difclpllne  ;  I  have  further  confined 
her  to  her  room  on  bread  and  water,  and  have 
now  fome  hopes  of  her  recovery. 

She  has  reje^led  her  lover  after  an  addrefs 
of  three  years,  and  when  (ht  had  already 
fixed  the  day  to  give  him  her  hand  !  She 
wondered  feveral  times  at  her  m.other's  rude- 
nefs,  and  declared  her  grandmother  "  a  mofl: 
abominable  bore  !"  She  has  driven  every 
neighbour  from  my  houfe  by  calling  them 
country  brutes ;  and  her  mother,  as  I  find 
from  one  of  her  letters,  *^  is  a  plain  good 
woman  enough,  but  fhe  muft  not  think  to 
rule  me." 

I  was  for  fome  time  at  a  lofs  to  what  to 

attribute  this.     One  of  your  letters  has  at 

length    fallen   into    my  hands,  and   I    now 

underlland 
6 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE.  179 

underftand  the  myftery  :— I  defire.  Madam, 
that  you  write  to  her  no  more  ! 

And  now.  Madam,  as  an  old'  country  gen- 
tleman, and  a  friend  of  your  late  father  as  well 
as  of  your  uncle.  Sir  Hilary,  perniit  me  to 
mention  another  circumftance,  and  give  you 
fome  honefl  advice.  In  this  letter  of  your's 
to  my  daughter,  which  I  have  mentioned 
abpve  as  having  fallen  into  my  hands,  there  is 
one  pafTage  which  I  confefkaftonifhes  me  : — 
it  appears  you  are  the  friend,  and  under  the 
protedion  of  my  Lady  Varnifh,  and  yet  you 
have  encouraged  the  addrefs  of  my  Lord  ! — ■ 
MifsRachael,  I  will  fpeak  my  true  fcntiments; 
you  arc  proceeding  to  unite  the  blackeft. per- 
fidy with  the  bafeft  profligacy  !— Have  a  care. 
Madam  !  I  will  write  out  for  your  ufe  a  fhort 
^and  fimple,  but  a  ftrong  and  ftriking  precept, 
at  lead  fo  we  in  the  country  think  it- — 

**  Thou  ilialt  not  commit  a-—.'* 

Your 
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Your  letter  is  at  prefent  in  my  hands ;  I 
have  that  regard  for  your  family,  that  I  (hall 
watch  your  condud.  If  I  fee  any  further 
advance  in  this  intrigue,  I  fhall  fend  the  letter 
to  your  uncle.—— Hey !  another  of  your 
letters  has  jutt  been  brought  to  me  ! 

Heavens,  is  it  poflible  !— -You  here  con- 
fefs  your  regard,  and  have  begun  a  corre* 
jpondence  with  my  Lord  !  I  muft  now  then 
do  the  deed  I  intended  to  delay. 

There,  Madam,  I  have  juft  fent  your  letter 
to  Sir  Hilary  by  my  own  fervant. 
Your  true  friend. 
And  though  a  country  brute,  an  honed  man, 

WILLIAM    WORTHY. 


LETTER 
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LETTER.   XX. 


From  my  Lord  Varnijli  to  Lord  Charles 
Surface* 

DEAR    SURFACE, 

Congratulate  me,  charies,  orac 

Icaft  prepare  to  congratulate  me,  for  my 
bufmefs  is  now  nearly  done ; — my  prifon- 
door  is  already  opening,  liberty  entering, 
and  matrimony  and  my  Lady  Varnifli  de- 
parting ! 

But  come,  if  I  can  command  my  volant e 

pen. 
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pen,  you  fhall  have  every  thing  in  order : — 
a-propos  of  order,  to  take  the  firft  opportunity 
of  breaking  through  it,  I  made  my  maiden 
fpeech  yefterday ;  and  let  me  afllire  you, 
man,  though  feme  dry  fellows  laughed  at  it, 
1  came  off"  on  the  v/hole  with  high  credit.  It 
is  true,  indeed,  that  I  knew  nothing  of  the 
fubjefl  I  fpoke  upon  ;  but  I  Ipoke  for  two 
hours,  and  that  gained  me  more  credit ;  once 
or  twice  I  got  a  little  too  rampant,  and  the 
oppofite  party  cried, out,  "  Order  !"  pretty 
vigoroufly  y  but  as  I  happened  to  be  on  the 
right  fide,  we  foon  filenced  die  rebels,  and  I 
fpoke  on,  I  Ihould  rather  fay  off,  my  fubjed 
for  another  hour.  But  I  hear  the  damned 
printers  have  got  me  in  their  newfpapers : 
plague  take  them,  I  fay,  that  a  man  can't 
amufe  himfelf  by  playing  the  fool,  but  that 
they  mud  tell  it  through  the  whole  king- 
dom !•— When  I  fpeak  again,  I'll  have  the 


galleries 
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galleries  cleared — they  are  fo  many  reftraints 
on  the  fi-eedom  of  debate  :  or  I'll  rather  imi- 
tate my  Lord 's  policy — he  fpeaks  non- 

fenfe,  but  he  has  the  prudence  to  fpeak  it  in 
Greek. 

But  now  to  the  fubjeft  of  my  letter.— I 
told  you  in  my  lad,  of  the  letters  that  had 
pafTcd  between  my  Lord  Winlove  and  my- 
felf,  though,  by  the  way>  it  is  impoiTible  they 
fhould  have  reached  you  yet.  Here's  the 
fum  of  it  then  :  I  challenged  my  Lord  to  meet 
me  at  St.  James's  Coffee-houfe,  and  to  ap- 
point his  own  time.  He  accepted  my  chal- 
lenge, and  appointed  three  o'clock  this  after- 
noon : — but  don't  miftake  me  here — I  did 
not  challenge  him  with  fword  and  piftols,  but 
with  lawyers — a  new  kind  of  weaponsy 
Charles,  but  perhaps  much  more  d-^n — ble 
than  thofe  already  in  ufc. 

But 
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But  a  ciirfe  take  this  dull  regularity  of  nar- 
ration !  Suppofe  us  already  arrived — my 
Lord  W.  with  his  rogue — I  mean  his  lawyer, 
and  I  with  mine. — We  now  take  our  feats, 
and  begin. 

"You  fee,  my  Lord,"  fays  W.— (I  (hall 
call  him  fo  for  (hortnefs,  and  fince  I  am  only 
writing  to  you) — "  you  fee,  my  Lord,  I've 
attended  your  appointment  j  and  here  is  a 
friend  of  the  defcription  you  defired." 

"  That  is  a  rogue,  my  Lord/'  replied  L 

"Sir!"  faidhe,  ftaring. 

"  Yes,  my  Lord,"  added  I ;  *^  the  truth 
is,  the  bufinefs  we  meet  upon  requires  fome 
management,  and  the  managers  muft  not  be 
too  delicate  in  matters  of  confcience.  The 
gentleman  that  (lands  by  me,  to  fpeak  in  plain 
terms,  and  in  his  own  prefence,  is  a  mod  con- 
founded rogue,  and  I  have  chofen  him  for  this 

talent: 
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talent:  fo  now,  my  Lord,  if  your  friend 
be  of  a  different  defcription,  our  weapons 
are  unequal,  and  I  ihall  have  an  unfair'  ad- 


vantage.'* 


My  Lord,  though  naturally  of  a  grave 
cad,  condefcendeci  lofmiles  and  continuing 
in  the  tone  I  had  thus  given  him — 

"  You  deal  with  honour,  Sir,*'  replied  he; 
**  but  I  believe  our  weapons  are  pretty  nearly 
equal,  if  equality  of  roguery  conftitute  their 
equality  of  ftrength.  But^let  the  gentleman 
anfwer  forhimfelf ;" — and  then  turning  to  him 
— "  You  hear.  Sir,  what  my  Lord  fays;  you 
hear  the  talent  that  is  necellary  to  engage  in 
this  affair." 

**  And  the  talent  that  is  not  necefTary,  Sir," 
added  L  ^'  In  plain  word.  Sir,  we  want  a 
man  with  a  good   fwallowing  confcience ;  no 

narrow- 
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narrow-necked  one,  but  one  that  will  gulp 
down  a  good  round  villany. — Now,  Sir,  what 
fay  you  ?" 

"  Sir,"  replied  he,  "  I  fay  that  I  am  a 
lawyer." 

"  Comprehenfive  enough  !"  added  I. 

I  have  given  you  our  converfation  fo  far, 
becaufe  I  thought  it  would  amufe  you ;  but 
the  remainder  of  it  had  little  that  was  pecu- 
liar, and  is  worth  the  labour  of  repeating. 
My  Lord  W.  is  of  a  grave  caft  of  charader, 
and  todohim  juftiee,his  gravity  is  not  without 
dignity : — but  every  one  to  their  turn  ,  my 
Lord's  gravity  would  but  ill  fuit  with  me,  and 
my  badifiage  would  be  flill  more  unnatural  in 
him.  If  men  are  ever  ridiculous,  'tis  when 
they  run  counter  to  their  nature,  and  negled- 
ing  their  own  peculiar  talent,  and  fuch  a  pe* 
culiar    talent    there    are    few    but    polTefs, 

endeavour 
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endeavour  to  fnine  in  one  they  have  no  pre- 

tcnfions  to.     Who  can  fee  Mr. endea- 

vou'ring  to  be  a  wit,  and  negleding  to  be  an 
orator,  without  ridicule  and  pity^ — ridicule 
for  the  afFc(flation  of  the  talent  he  has  not, 
and  pity  for  his  neglect  of  the  talent  he  really 
has  ;-r-but  dsnie  petit  bos—vm\ty  delights  in 
pcrverlions,  and  Mr. will  jeft  on. 

A  plague  take  my  digrelTions ! — My  letter 
is  alni5fl  as  bad  as  my  maiden  fpeech.  I  fat 
down  to  give  you  an  account  of  our  meeting, 
and  I  have  fcarcely  faid  a  word  on  the  fubjed  ; 
and  now  I  muft  give  it  in  abridgment,  for  1 
have  tired  myfelf — t!:e  coach  is  at  the  door> 
my  Lady  dreffed,  and  the  time  of  adion  com- 


In  one  word  then,  my  Lord  and   myfelf 
have  entered  into  the  following  agreement: — - 

"  That 
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*' That  the  prefent  Lady  Varnifh  fhall  be 
immediately  delivered  into  the  hands  of  my 
Lord  Winlovei  that  the  needfiiHAcps  fnall 
be  taken  to  procure  a  divorce;,  and  that  my 
Lord  W.  fhall  take  care  to  furnifii  the 
fufncient  circumftances  for  that  event: — and 
whatever  damages  the  Court  may  give 
againit  my  Lord  W.  my  Lord  V.  figns 
this  honorary  obligation  to  remit  or  refund." 

This  is  the  fubftance  of  the  contrail  be- 
tween my  Lord  and  niyfclf :  the  condition 
with  regard  to  the  refunding  of  the  damages, 
which  is  by  far  the  miofl  ferious  part,  as  our 
rank  will  make  them  unufually  heavy,  was  (6 
managed  by  the  dexterous  roguery  of  the 
lawyers,  by  bonds  and  counterbounds,  as  not . 
to  be  voided  as  illegal,  on  the  principle  of  an 
apparent  connivance.  You  complained  of 
my  rapture  in  a  late  letter  upon  the  lofs  of  a 

late 
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late  Bill: — what  would  have  been  my  fitua- 
tion,  and  that  of  many  other  as  horcl  fel- 
lows who  are  equally  tired  of  their  wives, 
had  this  been  carried  r — Confefs  now  that 
my  rapture  was  not  withouE  reafon. 

A  few  words  more,  and  I  conclude.  The 
execution  of  the  above  contra6t  is  to  be  this 
very  evening.  My  Lady  is  engaged  to  a  rout 
at  the  little  fat  Dowager's ; — my  Lord  Win- 
love's  coach  is  to  be  in  waiting — my  LadyV* 
gets  into  it,  and  my  Lord  drives  hom.e : — 
every  thing  happens  that  is  neceflliry,  and  the 
law  is  to  be  fatisfied.  In  reward  for  fuch 
fatisfadion,  it  will  grant  the  wilLed-for  di- 
vorce— Lady  V.  becomes  Lady  W.  and  Mifs 
Rachacl  pafies  into  my  Lady  V.  I — Now 
who  fays  our  laws  are  not  the  mod  gallant 
and  indulgent  laws  in  the  univerfe  ? — They 
make  the  concrad  of  matrimony  a  kind  of 

note 
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note  of  hand ;  the  parties  cocnerned  have  onljr 
to  tear  it  in  two,  and  there's  an  end  of  the 
oblis^ation. 

Adieu  ! — The  coach  is  at  the  door,  and 
my  Lady  waiting  ;  I  muft  go  and  embrace 
her^  for  this  is  the  iafc  time  I  Ihall  fee  her.— 
On  my  confcience,  Charles,  there's  fomc- 
thing  wonderful  in  this  word  ^^  lafl  \' — for 
though  this  feparation  is  all  my  own  work, 
-I  repeat  it  with  a  kind  of  half  figh :  and 
fuch  is  my  inconfiftency,  that  I  almoft  re- 
pent my  late  contraft,  and  could  be  content 
to  keep  my  wife  fiiilL  She  is  certainly  a  moft 
elegant  wom.an  ; — and  TU  tell  you  a  fecret, 
Charles — had  I  really  pofTefied  her  heart,  (he 
would  have  had  mine,  and  the  world  fhould 
not  have  parted  us. — But  it  muft  be  j  fhe 
mud  become  Lady  W.  and  I  muft  marry  my 
young  heirefs.—So  now  for  it. 

VARNISH. 
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LETTER  XXI. 


From  Mlfs  Rachael  to  her  Cousin  Jcnnif* 

DEAR    JANE, 

JL  AM  frightened  out  of  my  wits ! — I  am 
juft  returned  from  a  rout,  v^^here  I  attended 
my  Lady  Varnifh  :  fhe  flipped  out  of  the 
card- rooms,  and  is  now  miffing  ! — My  Lord 
is  not  yet  returned  home. 

Here  are  two  letters  for  me  now  on  my 
drefTing- table  ;  I  have  not  time,  and  am  too 
much   agitated    to    read    them  3 — but  I'll 

open 
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open  them,    and    tell    you    who   they  are 
from. 

Oh  Lud  !  one  is  from  Sir  Hilary,  and  one 
from  your  father.  I  have  not  time  to  read 
either,  though  I  am  fomewhat  curious  to  fee 
what  your  father  can  have  to  fay  to  me. 

A  knock  at  the  ftreet-door  ! — 'Tis  my 
Lord  returned.  But  here  is  fome  one  at  my 
own  door; — 'tis  Jennj'-,  with  a  letter  from 
my  Lady,  which  (he  defired  to  be  given  to 

me  as  I  went  to  bed. — 1  mufl:  open  it. 

Good  night,  for  I  ihall  have  no  time  to  in- 
form you  of  the  contents  at  prefent., 

RACHAEL    lU 


LETTER 
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LETTlilR    XXII. 


From  Lady  Varnijh  to  Mrs,  Frail. 

DEAR    tRAIL, 

-IL  HE  newfpapefs  have  by  this  time  in-^ 
formed  you  of  my  elopement  i — ^in  things  of 
this  nature  their  notice  is  aimofl  as  quick  as 
that  of  our  own  Confcience.  I  have  now  left 
my  Lord  three  days,  and  my  hufband  and 
myfelf  (I  fhall  call  himhulband,  for  fuch  he 
really  is),  are  now  on  our  way  to  Dover,  to 
embark  for  the  Continent :  we  are  going  to 
Vifit  the  northern  Courts,  and  mean  to  remaia 
Vol.  II.  K  abroad 
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abroad  till  the  fcandal  of  our  prefent  affair 
fhall  have  blown  over. 

It  will  not  furprife  you,  my  dear,  who  arc 
fo  well  acquainted  with  my  Lord  Varnifh's 
character,  to  inform  you  that  he  took  a  really 
tender  leave  of  me.  Before  I  left  Iiis  houfe, 
and  whilft  our  coach  was  at  the  door,  he  came 
up  to  my  drcffing-room,  and  pufhing  my 
maid  out  of  the  door,  faluted  me,  and  gave 
me  a  tender  embrace. 

"  Dear  Emily,"  faid  he,  "  we  now,  my 
dear,  part  for  ever  ! — Had  I  ever  poffefTed 
your  heart,  or  could  I  ever  even  hope  to  pof- 
fefs  it,  the  world  fhould  not  induce  me  to 
J)art  with  you !— I  may  be  carelefs  and  un- 
thinking, but  believe  me,  my  dear,  I  do  iiot 
want  feeling,** 

You 
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'  Vou  will  fcarccly  believe  me  when  I  tell 
you  that  the  tears  were  in  his  eyes  as  he 
fpoke  this :  his  tendernefs  had  an  effefl  upon 
Rie,  and  I  really  wept. 

At  this  time  the  maid  came  to  our  door  to 
tell  us  that  the  coach  was  ready.  My  Lord 
again  embraced  and  faluted  me,  and  1  almoft 
involuntarily  returned  it.  An  odd  fpec- 
tacle,  my  dear — two  people  in  tears  in  each 
other's  arms,  who  were  going  fo  foon  to 
feparate  by  mutual  confent ! — It  would  feem 
contradidory  to  thofe  who  did  not  know  the 
heart :  I  fhall  not  argue  upon  it — I  fhall  only 
fay  that  it  was  fo. 

I  did   not  forget  Rachael  as  1  left  my 

Lord's.    She  is  really  an  interellinggirl ;  and 

whether  my  heart  was  foftened  by  the  confi- 

^cration  that  I  was  about  to  leave  her,  or 

k  2  that 
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that  I  really  loved  the  girl,  I  called  her  into 
my  drefling-joom  before  I  left  the  houfe,and 
embraced  her  very  tenderly  ;  I  could  not 
even  help  burfling  into  tears.  I  clafped  her 
Hill  clofer  to  my  bofom,  and  almoft  fright- 
ened the  psor  girl  by  my  emotions  i-— (he  was 
confiderably  moved  herfelf,  and  returned  my 
embraces  v/ith  equal  tenderncfs.  How 
ftrange  is  the  heart  which  has  true  feeling ! 
1  am  convinced,  my  dear,  by  this  alone  that 
I  have  this  feeling  -,  and  though  my  long 
habits  of  careleflhefs  and  fafhionablc  indiffer- 
ence may  have  reprefled  it,  yet  have  they 
never  extir.o;ui(hed  it*  I  wrote  a  letter  to 
Rachael  as  I  left  her  5— its  contents  were  as 
follow  ;— 


Mt 
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^  MY  DEAR   GIRL, 

"  When  I  embraced  you  to* 
day  with  (o  much  emotion,  you  could  not 
account  for  my  unufual  feelings,  and  your  pale 
cheek  fufficiently  told  me  that  you  were 
frightened  at  their  violence.  I  was  pleafed, 
my  dear,  with  your  tendernefs  in  returning 
my  fondnefs :  your  eafy  temper,  your  care- 
lefs  gaiety,  and  a  heart  of  fimple  but  fincere 
afiedion,  to  me  at  lead,  have  made  me  love 
you  as  my  ov;n  child,  and  I  was  gratified  to 
find  you  fo  affedtionate  in  return.  You  fhall 
fee,  m.y  dear,  that  if  I  have  left  you,  I  have 
not  forgotten  you. 

"As  my  Lord's  houfe  is  now  without  a 
miftrefb,  it  will  not  be  right  that  you  fnould 
remain  in  it.  You  will  not  like  to  return 
to  your  uncle *s:  I  have  managed  this  affair 
for  you.  1  have  a  fifter  in  G — —  Street, 
K  3  Mrs* 
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Mrs.  S ',  to  whom  I  have  fent  a  letter, 

and  who  will  call  for  you  to-morrow  morn- 
ing  :  you  will  remain  with  her  till  your  mar- 
riage with  my  Lord  V.  Don't  be  furprifed, 
my  dear,  that  I  fhould  know  this  affair :  I 
have  not  been  blind  to  my  Lord's  wifhes. 

*'  Dear  girl,  a  long,  long  adieu  ! — Re- 
member me  fometimes,  for  believe  me  I 
fhall  not  forget  you.  I  fhould  be  forry  that 
you  fhould  b'ulli  to  own  m^e.  I  have  one 
fecret,  therefore,  to  tell  you — I  am  married  to 
my  Lord  Winlove. — I  can  accufe  myfelf  of 

nothing  I Once  more,  my  dear,  I  bid  you 

adieu ! 

*'  Dear  Rachael, 
*^  Your  affectionate  and  fmcere  friend, 

"  £.  winlove/* 
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LETTER    Xin. 


From  Miss  Rackael  to  her  Cousin  Jenni/. 
G Street y  London. 

DEAR    JANE, 


FTER  the  Jate  prohibition  I  have  re- 
ceived from  your  father,  in  a  very  rude  and 
faucy  letter,  I  am  in  feme  doubt  whether 
this  letter  may  reach  your  hands.  I  will  not 
therefore  fend  it  immediately,  but  confider 
within  myfelf  on  fome  means  to  elude  the 
Cerberus. — Cerberus,  my  dear,  as  a  wit  told 
mc  the  other  day,  is  the  Devil's  yard-dog; 
K  4  and 
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and  as  your  father  has  now  become  youf 
gaoler,  and  confined  -you,  as  he  tells  me,  on 
bread  and  water,  and  means  to  keep  himfelf 
the  door  of  your  apartment,  we'll  affix  to 
him  this  nickname.  So  remember,  my  dear, 
whenever  you  mention  your  father  again, 
let  him  be  mentioned  by  the  nickname  of 
Cerberus.  But  I  will  not  venture  this  letter 
at  prefentj  I  fhall  keep  it  by  me  fome  time, 
and  put  down  any  events  that  may  happen, 
in  the  way  of  a  journal. 

The  events  of  laft  week  were  very  nu- 
merous and  rapid  indeed.  In  the  firft  place, 
I  received  an  angry  letter  from  my  uncle, 
which  I  read  half  through,  and  then  threw  it 
in  the  fire  for  its  rudenefs.  Thefe  country 
gentlemen,  if  they  happen  to  be  one's  rela- 
tions, are  intolerable :  they  think  their  rela- 
tionlhipa  privilege  for  every  impertinence  s 

and 
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and  becaufe  they  may  happen  to  bear  the 
names  of  uncles  or  fathers,  imagine  we  mud 
put  up  with  their  rudenefs,  and  endure  with 
patience  their  odious  rufticities.  You  can 
fcarcely  imagine,  my  dear,  what  a  letter  my 
uncle  and  your  father  have  fent  me. 

I  am  now  at   Mrs.    S 's,  my  Lady 

Varnifh's — I  mean  my  Lady  Winlove's 
fifter*s.  She  called  for  me  the  morning  after 
my  Lady's  elopement.  My  Lord  vifits  me 
every  day  j  and  we  are  to  be  married  as  fooa 
as  he  can  get  a  divorce.  The  lawyers  are 
hurrying,  as  they  fay,  themfelvesj— what  ails 
them  I  do  not  know;  but  if  they  call  their 
pace  hurry,  I  (hould  like  to  know  what  is 
their  natural  ftep.  They  all  move  as  if  they 
had  got  the  gout;  and  Heaven  knows  when 
I  fhall  be  married  I 

***** 

K   5  U 
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It  is  all  over,  my  dear  I  The  divorce  is 
granted  5  and  as  the  long  time  we  have  been 
trying  for  it,  has  given  us  the  opportunity 
to  prepare  every  thing,  v/e  are  to  be  married 
to-morrow  morning.  I  fhail  write  a  letter 
to  my  uncle  Sir  Hilary,  to  aik  his  confent  > 
but  I  (hall  be  married  before  he  can  ^ct  the 
letter.  I  fhall  then  beg  his  pardon,  lay  the 
fault  on  the  carelefs  poil,  and  promife  future 
duty  and  good  behaviour.  Blefs,  me  what 
a  rap  at  the  door !  It  mull  either  be  a  Duke^ 
or  a  riian  in  a  paffion.  I'll  run  to  the  win- 
dow and  fee  ! 


Oh  counn  Jane,  I  have  been  frightened 
out  of  my  wits!  I  have  been  compelled  to 
run  from  the  houfe,  flay  away  all  day,  and 
am  only  now  returned.  I  told  you  of  the 
knock  at  the  door,  and  that  I  ran  to  the 

window 
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window  to  fee  who  it  was.  It  was  Sir 
Hilary,  my  uncle  himfelf,  and  Squire  Robert, 
my  poor  difcarded  lover.  As  I  came  to  the 
window,  they  looked  up,  and  my  face  im- 
mediately met  their^s:  I  faw  my  uncle  change 
colours  he  ihook  his  cane  very  angrily  at 
me,  and  I  believe  called  me  names.  I  ran 
as  fail  as  I  could  to  the  flair's  head,  and 
defired  the  fervant  to  fay  I  was  not  at  home.- 
Well,  my  dear,  the  door  was  now  opened;, 
and  Sir  Hilary  and  Mr.  Robert  entering^ 
defired  the  fervant  to  call  me  down.  The 
fervant  affured  them  I  was  not  at  home. 

"  Why,  you  lying  rafcal  I"  faid  Sir 
Hilary,  in  a  great  pafTion;,  "  I  faw  her  at 
the  window  I" 


The  fervant  flill  affured  him  I  was  gone 
K  6  "  Gone 
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*'  Gone  out,  fellow!  Who  told  you  fo?" 
added  Sir  Hilary  in  a  ftili  greater  rage. 

"  Mifs  herfelf,  Sir,"  anfwered  the  fer- 
vant,  rather  unguardedly,  and  fcarcely  know- 
ing what  he  faid.  Sir  Hilary  midook  this 
anfwer  for  a  jeer  of  the  fellow,  and  imme- 
diately ftruck  him  down ;  and  defiring  Squire 
Robert  to  follow  him,  and  threatening  to 
unkenr.el  the  young  devil  (thofc  were  his 
words)  wherever  Ihe  was,  began  to  afcend 
the  flairs.  I  was  frightened  out  of  my  wits, 
and  faw  it  was  time  to  run;  I  got  down  by 
a  pair  of  back  flairs,  and  imm.ediately  drove 
to  the  houfe  of  a  young  lady,  a  friend  of 
mine*  Sir  Hilary  and  Squire  Robert  fearched 
the  whole  houle  for  me;  but  had  nothing 
for  their  pains  but  the  fight  of  the  empty 
apartments.  The  fcrvants  tell  me  they  left 
the  houfe  in  a  great  paffion. 

You 
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You  muft  not  be  furprifed  that  my  letter 
flioulJ  be  fo  unLifually  long: — it  is  the  lad 
you  will  receive  from  m€  in  my  prefenc 
name ;  and  I  fnall  be  too  much  occupied  in 
paying  and  receiving  vifits,  to  have  any 
leifure  for  iome  weeks  after  our  nuptials. 

There  is  nothing,  as  I  have  often  faid,  a 
greater  enemy  to  people  of  fafhion  than 
time  J  there  is  norliing,  therefore,  by  which 
they  are  fo  put  to  their  ingenuity,  as  to  dif- 
pofe  of  that  part  of  it  which  is  not  required 
by  the  ufual  calls  of  pleafure.  Every  thing 
is  welcome,  and  even  leized  with  rapture 
which  contributes  to  this  end  -,  but  tliere  is 
nothing  more  acceptable  than  the  marriages 
or  deaths  of  fome  of  their  beft  friends..  I 
will  copy  out  a  lift  of  the  engagements  of 
a  lady  of  faihion  for  the  enfuing  week;  fhe 

fent 
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fent  it  to  me  as  an  excufe  for  not  paying  me 
a  vifit  I  haci  a  right  to  exped. 


"  Monday. — Some  China  to  be  fold  at 
Chriftie's  Rooms  ;  promifed  Lady  Bab  to 
accompany  her,  and  if  a  fair  fum  be  not 
bid,  to  buy  it  in.  Lady  Bab  fays  it  belongs 
to  a  French  woman  whom  (lie  patronizes.  1 
fufpeift  this  to  be  falfe,  and  that  it  is  Lady- 
Bab's  own.  I  know  Pnc  wants  money  to  pay 
me  what  (lie  loft:  I  will  not  buy  it  in,  there- 
fore, but  hurry  to  another  part  of  the  room 
when  I  find  it  going, — Return  from  the 
audion  "about  four,  call  on  Lady  Celeiline^ 
and  drive  to  Hookham's  till  fix^  dine  with 
Mrs.  Oddly — go  with  my  Lord  and  a  party 
to  the  new  play. 

*'  Tuefday. — Flippant  tells  me  Mrs.  Laf- 
tout's  hufband  has  been    dead  thefe    three 

weeks i 
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wteks;  mud  call  on  her  to  confole  her. 
Know  her  to  be  a  great  hypocrite,  and  that 
flie  had  Dr.  Balfam's  word,  when  fhe  married 
him,  that  he  could  not  get  over  the  fall. 
She  has  already  promifed  hcrfelf  to  Colonel 
Tivy,  who  doubts  the  reprefentation  (he  has 
made  of  what  her  hufband  has  left  her^  and 
is  therefore  gone  this  morning  to  Do6tors 
Commons  to  look  at  theprobat  of  his  will. — 
See  company  at  home  to-day. — Mr.  Lol'er 
promifed  to  read  me  the  epilogue  he  has 
written  for  the  Pk  Nic  Theatre* 

*'  Wednejday. — To  pay  a  vifit  to  Mrs. 
Homefpun,  and  enquire  after  her  little  boy, 
who  has  had  the  meafles — am  not  fare  that 

it  did  not  die  laft  week Mem, — to  enquire 

of  her  milhner; — if  the  child  be  alive,  to  fay 

I  could  not  ftay  av*^ay  from  anxiety — if  dead, 

to  employ  it  as  an  excufe  for  having  ftaid 

3  ,  away 
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away  fo  long. Mem. — To  be  prepared 

for  either  event,  mud  net  forget  to  take  a 
cambric  handkerchief,  and  a  new  recipe  for 
the  meafles ; — to  drive  to  Mr.  Loller's,  and 
pay  him  my  Pic  Nic  additional  fubfcriptlon. — 
N.  B. — To  ftudy  my  part  in  the  carriage, 
and  fhall  leave  out  all  I  don't  think  wit — that 

is,  all  I  don't  undeiftand. N.  B.— Shall 

fleep  with  my  hufband  to-night — Refolved, 
that  my  next  child  (hall  be  called  Lauretta. 

*^  Thnrfdayy  Friday^  and  Saturday, — Shall 
keep  my  room  with  a  feigned  illnefs,  and 
fhall  net  recover  till  my  Lord  orders  a  new 
carriage,  or  prefents  me  with  a  necklace  I 
admired  at  Wigley's. 

<^  Sunday. — The  General  Fad ^— am  re- 
folved  to  be  bled." 


There,  coufin,  what    do    you    think   of  ^ 

fafhionable 
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fafhlonable  life  ?  Not  a  moment  unemployed^ 
yet  ever  complaining  that  we  have  nothing 
to  do.  Time,  notwithflanding  all  its  celerity, 
pafles  very  flowly  to  them  whofe  whole  bufl- 
nefs  it  is  to  watch  its  motion  -,  and  although 
people  rail  againft  thofe  who  furniili  out 
luxuries,  and  contrive  new  fources  of  enter- 
tainment, they  do  it  with  as  little  good- 
nature as  juftice.  Let  them  confider  that 
money  and  time  are  the  two  heaviefl*  weights 
upon  our  hands ^  and  that  thofe  who  con- 
tribute to  eafe  us  of  the  one,  and  provide 
that  the  other  fhouid  pafs  pleafingly,  are  to 
be  ranked  amongft  public  bencfadors.  I 
have  fomewhere  read  of  a  perfon — a  philo- 
fbpher  I  think  he  was  called — who  confidered 
time  as  his  eilates  and  in  one  fenfe  of  the 
word  it  is  indeed  as  good  as  an  eftate,  for 
there  is  no  other  pleafure  than  in  fpending  it 
as  fail  as  we  can. 

I  am 
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I  am  interrupted  by  vifitors;  but  I  ilialt 
not  fend  this  letter  till  their  departure.  My 
fpirits  are  too  much  raifed  to  fink  into  (lum- 
berj  I  fhall  fit  up,  therefore,  the  whole  night, 
and  have  nothing  to  employ  myfelf  but  in 
writing  to  you. — But  adieu  for  the  prefentl 


My  vifitors  were  my  Lord  and  Sir  Harry. 
The  latter  had  fuch  an  appearance  of  chagrin, 
fo  inconfifteni  with  his  former  gaiety,  that  he 
excited  the  curicfity  both  of  my  Lord  and 
myfelf.  After  fome  previous  raillery,  the 
faOiionable  method  of  introducing  an  im- 
pertinent  curiofity,  we  demanded  the  caufe. 

*«  Has  Monimia  proved  herfelf  true  to  her 
fexr'  faid  my  Lord. 

To  underftand  this  addrefs,  I  fh6uld  relate 
that   Sir    Harry  has  been    long>  under   an 

engagement 
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engagement  to  a  lady  of  more  beauty  than 
fortune;  and  that,  what  would  be  little  ex- 
pefled  from  the  general  levity  of  his  nature,. 
his  paflion  has  been  equally  ardent  and  Cm-' 
cere.  You  will  enquire,  perhaps,  what  has 
been  the  obftacle  to  their  union.  You  will 
hear,  not  without  furprife,  that  there  is  no 
other  impediment  to  their  mutual  wiflies  than 
Sir  Harry's  defire  to  maintain  his  charader 
of  a  fafhionable  libertine.  He  would  lofe 
this  reputation  if  he  married,  and  he  has 
thus  preferred  his  vanity  to  his  love.  The 
young  lady  to  whom,  with  a  ipecies  of  fafhion- 
able rudenefs,  they  have  given  the  name  of 
Monimia,  has  thus  continued  in  that  flate  of 
uneafy  fufpenfe  and  painful  anxiety  which 
has  at  length  terminated  in  the  ruin  of  her 
health.  She  is  at  this  moment  ac  the 
Hot- Weils,  and  is  not  expected  to  furvive 
the  feafoa  ufually  fo  fated  to  confumptions. 

Such 
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Such  are  the  circumftances  of  Sir  Harry*s 
amour. 

I  demanded  of  him  if  he  had  received 
any  difagreeable  intelligence  with  regard,  to 
the  health  of  his  miftrefs.  He  made  no 
other  reply  than  by  putting  a  letter  into  the 
hands  of  my  Lord,  and  turning  to  me,  thus 
addrelTed  me. 

*•  I  have  this  moment  received  a  letter 
from  my  fteward,  informing  me  that  I  am 
threatened  with  the  fdle  of  my  eflate  unlefs  I 
can  pay  off  the  incumbent  mortgage.  I  have 
only  one  mean  of  making  this  payment — that 
of  an  immediate  marriage," 

*^  And  why  do  you  heficate?"  faid  my 
Lord.  "You  love  your  Monimia,!  beheve; 
befides,  If  fhe  is  fo  far  advanced  in  her  coa- 

fumption,. 
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fumption,  your  lofs  of  liberty  will  not  be 
of  long  duration :  your  chains  will  fnap 
almoft  in  the  fame  moment  in  which  they 
are  rivected.  Why  do  you  hefitate,  Sit 
Harry?'' 

"  I  will  tell  you/*  replied  he.  «  In  the  fird 
place,  you  are  under  a  miftake,  rtiy  Lord  t 
I  do  not  heficate  to  marry,  for  as  I  am,  I 
muft  either  lofe  my  e{late>  or  take  a  wife. 
I  have  no  difficulty  to  make  a  choice ;  but 
Monimia,  as  you  are  pleafed  to  call  her,  is 
not  the  objtfl." 

My  Lord  and  myfelf  were  equally  fur- 
prifed  at  this  declaration  -,  but  requefted  him 
to  explain.     He  continued  in  thefe  words. 

"  Monimia,  as  your  Lordfhip  may  re- 
member, has  no  fortunt;  fhe  cannot  there- 
fore anfwer  my  purpofe.  I  am  compelled  to 
take  an  objed  Icfs  to  my  wilhcs.  In  a  word, 

the 


^t4  LA    iJELLE    SAUVAGE. 

tKe  prcfent  mortgagee,  the  one  who  menases 
me  with  the  fale  of  my  eUate,  unlefs  the 
whole  fum  is  difchargcd,  is  a  widow  i  and  1 
have  every  reafon  to  believe  that  fhe  will 
accept  my  hand  as  the  difcharge  of  her  debt* 
I  have  refolved,  however,  to  make  the  at- 
tempts but  I  know  not  in  what  manner  to 
efcape  with  honour  from  my  engagement  to 
Monimia^  whom,  in  defpite  of  myfelf,  I  flill 
love." 

"  Suppofe  you  wait  for  her  death  ?'*  laid  I. 

"  It  will  not  do,  Madamj"  replied  he.  "  I 

had  made  this  refolution ;  but,  upon  writing 

to  her  phyGcian  at  the  Wells,  I  find  that  fhe 

is  likely  to  live   five  months  longer: — now 

the  time  limited  for  the  difcharge  of   the 

mortgage,  expires  in  four  months.  But  one 

thing  remains  j  I  confefs  indeed  nothing  can 

cxcufe  it,  but  my  necefilty.'* 

"  What  is  it?**  faid.my  Lord. 

<*I(hall 
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"  I  fiiall  pay  a  vifit  to  Monimia/'  replied 
he,  "  feek  a  quarrel,  provoke  her  to  tiifmifs 
me,  fo  that  every  thing  may  appear  to  have 
arifen  from  her,  and  my  honour  may  thus  be 

My  Lord  and  myfelf  have  laughed  hear- 
tily at  this  contrivance.  It  muft  be  con-- 
feffed  Sir  Harry  is  a  perfed  man  of  falhion ! 
Adieu!— I  am  to  be  married  in  the  morn- 


Your's,  &c. 


R.    H. 


LETTER 
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LETTER    XXIV. 

Frvm  Lord  Varnijli  to  Lord  Charles 
Surface. 

MY    DEAR    SURFACEi 

JL  AM  at  this  moment  one  of  the  happied 
Upon  the  lift  of  Peerage.  A  thoufand  thanks 
to  the  propitious  fortune  which  has  at  length 
gratified  my  fondefl  hopes!  and  ten  thou- 
fand thanks  to  my  own  wit,  to  which  I  owe 
it  all! — But  now  to  the  fubjeft  of  my  letter. 

The 
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The    newfpapcrs,  I  mufl:  fuppoff,   have 
made  you  acquainted  with  the  leading  events 
which  have    happened  within    thefe    three 
laft  weeks  in  my  family.  Plague  take  them 
all!  There's  nothing  canefcape  their  imper- 
tinence.   I  made  a  maiden  fpeech;  and  next 
morning,  thanks  to  thcfe  damned  vehicles, 
'the  whole  nation  was  laughing  at  me.  Within 
a  week  afterwards  I  became  a  fall:iionable 
hulband;  and  I  fuppofe  they  have  taken  care 
to  inform   you  of  this.    You  have  certainly 
heard  of  my  divorce;  but  as  you  are  pof- 
fibly  not  fo  well  acquainted  with  its  circum- 
fiances.  Til  give  them  you  here.   Now  thea 
for  a  pifbure — I  mean  to  fay  a  recapitulation, 
which   may  do  honour  even  to  the  word- 
fparing  Tacitus. 

The  late  Lady  Varnifh,  who  is  the  prefent 
VOL.  II.  L  Lady 
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Lady  Winlove,  was  married  to  my  Lord 
WInlove  before  (he  accepted  my  hand.  The 
turtles,  however,  were  feparated  before  they 
had  well  done  their  cooing;  my  Lord  fled  in 
z  paflion  to  India,  and  my  Lady  in  a  pique 
into  my  arms.  My  Lord  returns,  meets  my 
Lady  at  firft  by  chance,  and  afterwards  by 
appointment.  I  appear  uninvited,  and  a 
fcuffle  takes  place.  My  Lord  and  myfelf 
have  a  fccond  meeting  by  appointment,  read 
the  Marriage  and  Divorce  Laws,  and  frame  a 
contradl  upon  them  to  our  mutual  wifhes.  I 
hand  my  Lady  to  my  Lord's  coach,  wifh 
them  a  good  journey,  and,  bowing,  retire  to 
my  lawyer's.  The  matter  is  brought  to  an 
immediate  trial  -,  the  Judge  declares  that 
Crim,  Con,  has  gained  a  molt  horrible  point, 
and  exprelTes  his  commiilration  for  my  ago- 
nized feelings  5    the  Jury  are  moved  by  the 

pathetic 
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pathetic  pi(flure ;  and  to  confole  me,  call  1117 
Lord  W.  in  damao;es  of  twenty  thoufand 
pounds.  The  lawyers  and  myfelf  dine  to- 
gether, drink  the  health  of  Judge  and  Jury, 
and  the  Divorce  Laws,  and  invalidate  the 
judgment  of  damages. 

Behold   the   hiftory  of  my  divorce;  and 
no  bad  comment  on  our  Marriage  Ads. 
Your*s,  &c. 

VARNISH, 


L  t  LETTER 
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LETTER    XXV. 

From  Lord  Varnijh  in  Continuation. 

DEAR    HARRV, 

-A.S  foon  as  I  had  obtained  my  divorce 
from  my  Lady  Varnii]-),  I  called  on  her  coiifm 
and  late  eleve,  to  prepare  to  pafi  into  her 
vacant  place :  the  ceremony  took  place  lad 
Friday,  and  the  late  coUxGn  Rachael  is  now 
Lady  Varnifh.  You  have  often  admired  the 
fpirit  of  this  young  girl,  her  ready  genius, 
and  rapid  progrefs  through  all  faOiionable 
attainments  j  and  on  my  confcience  fhe  v;ell 

defcrves 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE.  221 

deferves  our  admiration.     I  will  mention  one 
'  inftance  of  her  fpiric,  of  which  I  believe  you 
are  not  informed,  but  which  is  no  bad  proof 
of  it. 

You  may  remember  hearing  that  a  few 
months  ago,  when  (he  was  firft  put  under  the 
hands  of  my  lace  Lady,  (lie  was  engaged  to 
a  young  country  booby,  whom  you  have 
often  heard  her  rally  under  the  curious  title 
of  Squire  Robert.  This  match  was  entirely 
to  Ijer  uncle's  approbation,  and  the  heart  of 
the  old  gentleman — old  Sir  Hilary  I  mean, 
was  fet  upon  having  it  concluded"  imme-» 
diately  onher  return  from  London  : — you  may 
guefs,  therefore,  his  furprife  and  his  more 
than  ufual  rage  when  he  received  a  letter 
from  this  dutiful  niece,  informing  him  that 
my  late  Lady  Varnilh  having  left  me,  I  had 
iblicited  her  to  fupply  her  vacant  place,  and 
that  fhe  had  not  refufed  my  requcft.  The 
L  3  letter 
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letter  is  fo  curious,  that  I  cannot  refrain  giving 
it  to  you. — Here  it  is  then. 


TO    SIR    HILARY    H 


'^  MY    DEAR    UNCLE, 


*^  I  have  jufl:  received  the 
letter  you  did  tne  the  honour  to  write  to  me  : 
your  mention  of  the  manner  in  which  I  re- 
ceived the  farmer,  your  remarks  on  my  ex- 
pences,  your  pleafantry  on  my  milliner's 
daughters,  and  your  condolemenrs  with  the 
gentleman  you  are  pleafed  to  call  my  lover — 
J  mean.  Squire  Robert,  have  given  me  infi- 
nite amufcmicnt.  I  have  fhewn  the  letter  to 
feveral  young  gentlemen,  vifitors  of  my 
Lord,  and  they  all  agree  that  it  does  you  in- 
finite credit:  Colonel  Brilliant  declares  that 

you 
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you  by  no  means  want  a  notion  of  raillery, 
and  my  Lord  himfelf  allows  that  you  excel 
infinitely  in  breeding. — Wit  and  breeding  ! — 
Proceed,  my  dear  uncle,  and  you  too  will 
foon  be  a  man  of  falhion  ! — You  certainly 
do  not  want  a  genius  for  chofc  accomplifh- 
ments  :  your  conceits  are  pleafant,  and  I  have 
laughed  fevcral  times  at  the  happy  levity  of 
your  ktwer." 


Here's  for  you,  Harry  1 — The  letter  Ihc 
is  bantering,  is  as  pafTionate  as  an  Oppofition 
ipeech  on  anew  Budget : — the  brute  threatens 
her  in  it  with  a  horfewhip,  and  the  whole 
llyle  of  the  letter  is  as  coaifc  as  the  threat. 
But  thii  is  not  half  her  letter  ;  fhe  takes  up 
nearly  a  whole  fiieet  in  relating  my  Lady 
Varnifh*s  elopement,  and  relates  it  in  a  tone 
L  4  and 
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and  manner  which  mark  her  own  fafliionable 
fcntiments,  and  cannot  but  moft  ferioufly 
offend  her  uncle. — She  then  proceeds  :— 


"  My  Lord,  having  thus  loft  one  wife,  is 
defirous  of  another,  and  perhaps  with  the 
hope  of  (hortly  lofing  her  alfo.  Well,  after 
all,  uncle,  there  is  nothing  like  variety,  and 
'tis  really  no  wonder  that  a  man  of  my  Lord's 
tafte  fhould  be  fo  fond  of  it.  But  ferioufly, 
my  dear  uncle,  this  filly  Lord  has  paid  his 
addreffes  to  me,  and,  what  is  worfe,  I  have 
been  filly  enough  to  liften  to  them.  In 
{hort,  uncle,  he  has  demanded  my  hand.  I 
refufed  it  to  him  for  fjme  time  :  but  at 
length,  to  get  rid  of  his  impertinence  (you 
liave  no  idea.  Sir,  hov/  impertinent  thefe 
men  of  falhion  can  be),  I  have  given  him 

my 


LA    BELLE    SAUVAGE.  22$ 

my  confent,  and  we  arc  to  be  married  within 
this  next  week. 

*^  The  purpo(e  of  this  letter,  uncle,  is  to 
requeft  your  confent  to  this  arrangement  i — 
1  flatter  myfelf  that  you  will  have  noobje(5lion 
to  my  Lord's  propofal.  As  he  has  now  been 
feparated  from  my  Lady  fome  weeks,  you 
will  not  objedl  to  our  wedding  as  being  too 
hurried  for  decency :  and  the  affair  is  not  fo 
hafty  as  you  may  be  inclined  to  imagine* 
The  truth  is,  my  Lord  has  addrefled  me  this 
long  time  ;  he  declared  himfelf  to  me  even 
fome  months  before  my  Lady's  elopement 
was  thought  of,  and  I  encouraged  him  long 
before  the  R-paration  took  place.  You  fee, 
therefore.  Sir,  that  our  conne61ion  is  not 
fo  fuddeh,  and  is  not  deficient  in  all  due 
decorum, 

X  5  «  Shall 
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*^  Shall  I  thank  you  to  tranfmlt  the  con- 
fent  we  requeft  as  foon  as  you  poffibly  can  ? 
As  my  Lord  and  myfelf  have  agreed  on 
Tuefday  next  for  our  nuptials,  and  this  is 
Saturday,  we  mud  requeft  an  immediate  an- 
fwer.  You  will  have  this  letter  on  Monday 
morning;  if  you  reply  to  it  immediately,  your 
confent  may  reach  us  before  the  ceremony 
has  taken  place ;  fhould  it  unfortunately  be 
delayed,  I  fear  it  will  not  be  in  our  power  to 
await  it.  My  Lord  is  naturally  impatient ; 
and  though,  as  he  fays,  he  has  every  refped 
for  you,  and  would  wifli,  if  pofTible,  to  ob- 
tain your  confent  to  our  nuptials,  yet  he 
cannot  pcrfuade  himfelf,  for  the  very  life  of 
him,  to  wait  for  it  half  an  hour. 

"  SeriouPiV,  uncle,  I  believe  the  man  is  in 
love  with  me  ;  and  as  your  letter  fhews  that 
you   can    pity   the  feelings  of  unfortunate 

lovers 
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lovers  In  the  perfon  of  my  poor  forfdkea 
fwain,  the  Squire,  I  flatter  myfclf  you  will 
not  be  Icfs  indulgent  to  my  Lord  Varnilh.  I 
can  allure  you,  bir,  he  has  a  very  fincere 
refped:  for  you,  and,  as  he  tells  me,  feels  a 
inoft  lively  fatisfaclion  in  the  hopes  of  a 
fpeedy  alliance  v/ith  you. 

"  But  apropos.  Sir — I  have  juft  mentioned 
poor  Squire  Robert; — you  have  defer i bed 
him  in  your  late  letter  as  really  deferving  my 
pity. — I  do  pity  him,  Sir  ;  but  tell  him  from 
me,  he  would  be  much  more  to  be  pitied  were 
he  lefs  to  be  pitied  :  or,  as  he'll  not  have  wit 
enough  to  underftand  this  fentence,  you  may 
tell  him  in  plain  country  words,  that  he  has  a 
happy  riddance  in  what  he  fbignorantiy  com- 
plains cf  as  a  misfortune  :  a  wife  like  me 
would  but  ill  fuit  a  hufband  like  him.  1 
would  advife  him  to  feck  another  miftrefs; 
L  6  you 
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you  may  recommend  Mifs  ;  'tis  true 

ilie  has  red  hair,  but  that's  a  thing  that  Squire 
Robert  is  tall  enough  to  overlook.  But 
fcriouflv,  Sir,  and  all  raillery  apart,  you  mud 
try  to  appeafe  him,  for  I  fear  he  will  be  rather 
angry  when  he  hears  of  my  approaching 
wedding. 

"  I  have  naw  only  to  mention  a  flight 
circumftance.  You  may  remember,  my 
dear  uncle,  that  m,y  late  facher,  dying  whilft  I 
was  very  young,  left  me  a  fortune  of  twenty 
thoufand  pounds,  and  committed  it  to  your 
management  as  my  uncle  and  guardian.  You 
remember  that  it  is  now  ten  years  and  fix 
months  fince  his  death,  and  confequently  that 
you  have  had  the  ufe  and  management  of 
this  fortune  for  that  period  of  time  :  in  thefe 
ten  years,  therefore,  it  muft  have  moft  confi- 
derably  increafed.  I  dated  thele  circumftances 

to 
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to  my  Lord,  when,  taking  a  pencil  from  his 
pocket,  and  a  card  from  the  table,  he  was 
pleafcd  to  calculate  this  accumulation.  As  it 
may  fave  you  fome  trouble,  I  have  copied  it 
for  you,  and  it  follows  immediately. 

COPY. 

'To  the  ufe  of  twenty  thoufand  pounds 
for  ten  years  at  ten  per  cent. — a  profit  it 
might  have  obtained  if  put  into  the  public 
funds,  that  is  to  fay,  if  laid  out  to  proper  ad- 
vantage— 

Intcreft  of  .£20,000  for  one 

year  at  ^10  per  cent.  -  -  £    2000 
Multiply  -  10 


Produ6l  for  ten  years  —    20,000 
Original  fortune  -  -  -  -    20,000 


Sum  total  -  ^40,000 
This 
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*^  This  is  my  Lord's  calculation,  by  v;hich 
you  may  fee  it  appears  that  my  fortune  is 
now  doubled,  and  that  you  have  to  pay  me 
forty  thoufand  pounds  on  my  marriage.  My 
Lord,  however,  'dcfires  mc  to  afllire  you  that 
he  will  by  no  means  prcfs  )  ou,  or  put  you  to 
any  inconvenience  by  a  too  hafty  demand  of 
the  money  : — if  you  willlethim  have  a  draft  of 
five  thoufand  pounds,  payable  in  one  month, 
and  another  of  ten- thoufand  pounds,  to  be 
paid  in  fix  month?,  it  will  be  fufHcient,  he 
fays,  for  his  prefent  purpofes,  and  he  is  con- 
tent to  wait  your  own  time  for  the  payment 
of  the  remainders  it  may  remain,  he  fays, 
fettled  on  your  own  eflate  by  v.ay  of  mort- 


gage. 


"  I  have  nothing  more  at  prefent  to  add, 
except  it  is  to  repeat  my  requeft  that  you 
will   write    and    tranfmit   me  your  confent 

to 
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to  my  marrying  my  Lord,  the  moment  you 
receive  this.  If  you  do  this,  and  lofe  no  time, 
I  Ihall  receive  it  a  full  hour  before  the  cere- 
mony is  to  take  place  j — a  thing,  my  dear 
uncle,  that  will  give  me  great  pleafure,  as  I 
can  afllire  you,  on  the  contrary,  that  we 
fhall  feel  great  concern,  if  any  unfortunate 
delay  (hall  compel  us  to  marry  before  your 
confent  fhall  arrive. — My  Lord  joins  in 
rcfpedls. 

**  I  am,  m.y  dear  uncle, 

*'  Your  afFe{5lionate 

"  RACHAEL*'* 


There,  what  think  you  of  this  ?  Voila  la 
Belle  Sauvage !  What  think  you  of  my 
Lady  Varnifh's  talents  as  an  inftrudlrefs  in 
the  mode  ?^ 

Your's,  he, 

VARNISH. 

LETTER 
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LETTER  XXVI. 


From  Bfifs  Rachael,  now  Lady  Varnijh^  io 
her  Cousin  Jenny, 

MY    DEAR    COUSIN, 

In  the  lad  letter  I  wrote  to  you,  I  men- 
tioned that  it  would  poffibly  be  the  laft  which 
you  would  receive  fl'om  me ,  and  as  I  am  now 
no  longer  the  fame  per  Ion,  you  may  juftly 
confider  it  as  fuch.  Yes,  my  dear,  the  deed 
is  at  length  done,  and  I  have  become  Lady 
Varnilh ! 

You 
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You  will  here  exped  to  receive  a  long 
account  of  preparations,  of  drefs,  &c. ;  but 
this  is  only  your  ignorance  of  the  falhionable 
world.  In  the  country,  indeed,  a  wedding  is 
a  thing  of  importance  5  and  fhould  it  take 
place  in  a  family  of  any  confequence,  not 
only  the  houfes  of  the  parties,  but  the  whole 
neighbourhood  is  in  a  buftle  as  great  as  that 
of  a  Borough  at  a  General  Eledion.  Every 
thing  in  town  is  condudled  wi  h  more  apathy 
and  more  elegance  -, — a  marriage  in  the  fa- 
fhicnable  world  cau  es  no  buftle  except 
amongft  the  lawyers:  the  parties  immediately 
concerned  confider  it  as  an  afFair  of  no  other 
importance  than  a  party  to  the  Opera  j  their 
only  care  is  to  be  drefled  at  the  appointed 
hour.  They  have  no  appearance  of  that 
awkward  folemnity  fo  ufual  in  the  unpolilbed 
villagers;  every  thing  is  conducted  with 
gaiety,  eafe,  and  nonchalance. 

Such, 
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Such,  my  dear,  is  the  endicfs  variety  of 
this  beau-mondc,  that,  were  I  to  continue  to 
write  to  the  end  of  my  Jife,  I  could  never 
fulBciently  defcribe,  or  even  enumerate  its 
ahnofl:  endlefs  fcenes.  It  is  only  by  becom- 
ing a  fpedator  that  you  will  be  enabled  to 
underiland  and  even  relifh  this  variety.  You 
muft  not  be  furprifed  at  this  lad  term  5  for> 
as  they  fcldom  relifh  wine  in  their  childhood 
who  become  its  mod  (ready  votaries  in  the 
more  didinguillung  age  of  manhood,  fo  thofe 
who  are  at  prefent  the  mod  ardent  follo^vers 
of  the  mode,  are  fuch  as,  upon  their  fird  in- 
troduftion  tc  the  town,  were  mod  averfc  to 
it:  there  is  a  fpirit  and  generofity  in  its  plea- 
fures  which  is  little  fuited  to  our  natural  appe- 
tites and  prejudices.  You  mud  have  ob- 
ferved  this  in  the  ede(5ls  of  many  of  its  fcenes 
upon  myfelf,  as  I  have  related  them  in  my 
preceding  letters. 

You 
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You  will  have  no  difficulty,  I  think,  to 
undcrftand  the  purpofe  of  thefe  remarks^ 
But  to  explain  myfclf  in  one  word,  I  have 
no  other  wi(h  at  prefent  than  that  of  having 
you  with  me.  As  I  am  now  married,  and  have 
a  houfe  to  receive  you,  ycur  father  I  fuppofe 
will  not  forbid  you  to  follow  your  ov/n  incli- 
nations ;  and  I  have  that  confidence  in  your 
friendfhip,  that  I  have  no  doubt  they  will  lead 
you  to  comply  with  my  wifhes :  but  Ihould 
he  refufc  his  compliance,  I  flatter  myfelfthat 
you  have  not  profited  fo  little  by  my  indruc- 
tions,  as  to  be  at  a  lofs  in  what  manner  to 
ad  : — afl  as  a  woman  of  fafhion,  my  dear, 
and  fet  an  unrcafonable  father  at  defiance. — 
*'  A  Parliament,"  as  my  Lord  faid  in  his 
maiden  fpeech,  "  is  no  longer  a  Parliament 
than  it  afls  like  a  Parliament  :*' — it  is  in  the 
fame  manner  with  a  father  -,  he  is  a  father,  and 
is  entitled  to  our  obedience  only  as  long  as 

he 
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he  ads  like  one — that  is  to  fay,  as  long  as  he 
confults  Gurpleafuresand  inclination  :  but  he 
no  fooner  afTumes  the  tyrant — that  is  to  fay, 
controuls  andoppofcs  our  inclinations,  than  he 
ceafts  to  have  any  title  either  to  rcfpcdt  or 
obedience. 

There,  my  dear,  I  have  given  you  the 
whole  of  the  argument.  You  vviil  th if: k,  per- 
haps, ic  is  t':o  good  a  one  to  be  my  own. 
Shall  I  con.fcfs  a  truth,  and  confuit  my  can- 
dour at  the  expence  of  my  vanity  ? — To  ac- 
knowledge the  truth  then^thc  whole  argument 
is  my  Lord's,  and  I  have  done  nothing  but 
fubflitute  one  word  inftead  of  another — that  of 
a  father  inflead  of  a  Parliament:  indeed  it  is 
the  peculiar  nature  ar.d  characleriftic  merit  of 
all  my  Lord's  fpeeches,  and  more  particularly 
of  his  maiden  fpeech,  that  they  will  apply  to 
one  fubjecl  as  well  as  another  -, — you  have  only 

to 
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to  change  the  "  Mr.  Speaker  *fjr  the  title  of 
the  perfon  to  whom  you  addrefs  yourfelf,  and 
my  Lord's   maiden   fpeech   would  thus  be 
adapted  to  any  place,  or  any  purpofe.     You 
muft  not  wonder  that  I  fliy  fo  much  upon  this 
fubjed,  for  a  maiden  fpeech  is  as  it  were  a 
new  era  in  the  life  of  a  man  of  fafliion.     If  I 
had  brought  his  LordOiip  a  fon  and  heir,  he 
would  not  have  received  more  vifics  of  con- 
gratulation than  he  has  already  received,  and 
ftill  continues  to  receive,  upon  this  his  firft 
opening  his  mouch  in  Parliament  t  one  would 
really  think  he  had  been  born  dumb,  and  had 
only  now^  by  fjme  miracle,  obtained  the  ufe 
of  histongu\     If  we  have  a  p-^rty  to  dinner, 
the deflcrt  no  fooner appears,  than  my  Lordi^ 
called  upon  to  repeat  his  maiden  fpeech  :  he 
accordingly  lifcs,  waves  his  hand,  and  with 
all  due  grace  and  gravity  repeats  it  v/ord  for 
word  as  he  had  delivered  it.     He  has  gone 
4  through 
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through  it  in  this  manner  upwards  of  twenty 
times,  and  has  every  time  been  equally 
admired  and  equally  applauded.  I  have  thus 
nearly  learned  it  by  memory,  and  if  it  were 
not  too  long,  I  would  write  it  out,  as  well  for 
your  ov/n  amufement  as  for  the  ufe  of  your 
brother,  who  I  underftand  is  to  come  into 
Parliament  upon  the  next  General  Eledion  : 
it  is  really  a  model  for  all  maiden  fpeeches, 
and  as  fuch,  I  will  prefent  you  with  fome  cx- 
tra6ls.  Endeavour  then  10  conceive  my 
Lord  to  rife  in  his  place — his  look  full  of 
gravity  and  importance,  and  the  whole  Houfe 
hufhed  into  the  fiience  of  attention  and  ex- 
pectation. 


*' [Sir,  I  rife  in  my  feat    to  addrefs    this 
honourable  Houfe — and  1   rife   with  equal 

rcfolution 
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refoludon  an  1  ciinl.lity  : — if  che  confcloufnefs 
of  being  about  to  diicharge  a  moll:  important 
duty  infpires  me  with  a  iuirable  boldnefs,  the 
dignity  of  this  awiul  affcmbly,  of  which  I  con- 
flitu:e  a  part,  excites  at  lead  an  equal  degree 
of  diffidence.  But  I  throw  myfclf  wholly 
upon  your  indulgence  ;  and  therefore,  with- 
out further  preface,  will  enter  upon  the  fub-- 
jedin  debate.'* 


There,  my  dear,  what  do  you  think  of  an 
addrefs  like  this  ?  I  alTure  you  it  has  obtained 
n'.y  Lord  no  fmail  degree  of  credit  -,  and  both 
parties  agree  that  he  is  likely  to  become  an 
honour  to  Parliament.  The  remaining  part 
of  his  fpeech  has  equal  merit. 


"Ifhall 
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"  I  fhall  divide,'*  fays  he,  «'  the  queftioa 
under  two  heads — fird,  what  I  approve  ; 
lecondly,  what  1  difapprove  :  I  {hall  confider 
each  of  thefe  divifions  in  their  order.*' 

He  then  continues  to  examine  that  part  of 
the  propofed  meafure  which  meets  his  con- 
currence, and  affigns  many  reafons  which  had 
efcaped  its  other  advocates.  Having  dif- 
patched  this  firft  divifion,  he  proceeds  to  an 
expofure  of  the  folly  of  that  part  of  which  he 
profefles  a  moft  decided  abhorrence.  In 
the  courfe  of  this  difplay  he  wept,  raved,  and 
rallied— one  moment  was  all  argument,  and 
the  next  all  ridicule.  He  declared  that  he  was 
as  ready  as  any  gentleman  prefent  to  die  in 
the  iervice  of  his  country,  and  that  he  would 
readily  facrifice  his  deareft  interefls,  his  for- 
tune, and  life  for  the  public  good  -,  but  that 

he 
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he  was  too  deeply  impreired  with  the  fenfe 
of  what  he  owed  to  his  confticuents  to  give 
his  conlent  to  a  meafure  fo  replete  with  miC- 
chief; — that  the  tax  propofed  trefpafTed  upon 
the  comforts  of  domeftic  life  ;  for  who  would 
deny  that  porter  was  a  domeftic  article,  a 
convenience,  indeed  a  neceifary  of  life  ? — that 
the  addition  of  a  penny  upon  a  pot  was  in- 
deed nothing  very  great  -,  but  that  gentle- 
men fhould  confider  that,  in  all  taxes  of  this 
nature,  it  was  not  fo  much  the  tax  itfelf  as  the 
precedent  it  cllablifhed,  which  was  to  be 
feared,  and  therefore  to  be  guarded  againft  ;— 
that  tliere  were  limits  to  Minifterial  confi- 
dence ;  acd  that  though  we  ought  not  to  pre- 
fume  they  had  any  bad  intentions  in  the  pro- 
pofed tax,  it  was  the  duty  of  legidators 
to  oppofe  every  pernicious  principle  upon  its 
firft  approach ; — that  the  Houfe  could  never 
VOL,  II.  M  be 
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be  too  jealous  of  the  exerciie  of  taxation  ; — 
that  Hampden  had  bled  in  no  other  caufe 
than  that  of  refiftance  to  taxes. — Such 
were  the  leading  arguments  of  my  Lord's 
maiden  fpeech; — you  mud  confefs  it  was 
admirable. 

Let  me  entreat  you  to  follow  my  advice, 
and  leave  the  country  with  the  firft  opportu- 
nity. My  houfe  will  never  receive  a  more 
acceptable  gueft. 

But  I  hear  a  vifitor  at  the  d'oor.  I  mufl 
depart  to  receive  him. 


CON 
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CONCLUSION  BY  THE  EDITOR. 

As  Mifs  Rachael — we  'beg  her  pardon — 
as  my  Lady  Varnifh  had  finifhed  the  laft  fen- 
tence,  fne  lefc  her  apartment,  and  proceeded 
to  receive  the  vifitor ;  but  fhe  was  fcarcely 
half  down  the  ftairs,  when  a  young  lady 
rufhed  forward  to  meet  her,,  and  clafped 
her  in  her  arms.  My  Lady  was  at  firfi: 
llartled;  but  looking  in  the  face  of  the 
young  lady,  fhe  gave  a  cry  of  joy,  and  re- 
turned her  embraces  with  equal  eagernefs. 
In  fhort,  the  young  lady  was  no  other 
than  coufin  Jenny  herfelf :  fhe  had  bribed 
her  maid — a  trick  it  is  fiippofed  fhe  had 
learned  in  her  lefTons  on  the  beau-monde. 
By  thefe  means  fhe  efcaped  from  the  apart- 
ment in  which  her  father  had  confined  her, 
M  2  made 
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made  the  bed  o^  her  way  to  the  next  pofl- 
town,  and  drove  immediately  up  to  London : 
fhe  foon  found  out  my  Lord's  houfcj  and 
f\c\Vy  as  vv-e  h.  ve  fcen,  into  my  Lady's  arms — 
and  here  we  il.all  leave  her. 

With  regard  to  Sir  Karry,  he  did  not 
hefitate  to  execute  his  contrivance,  and  its 
fuccefs  was  equal  to  his  wifhes.  Upon  his 
arrival  at  the  Wells,  he  was  introduced  into 
the  prefence  of  his  dying  miftreis.  Her 
cheeks,  which  had  already  airumed  the  pallid 
hue  of  approaching  death,  were  reanimated 
at  his  firfl  appearance  with  the  momentary 
glow  of  love  and  pleafure.  His  converia- 
tion,  however,  foon  banifhed  this  intruding 
joy  5 — fuch  indeed  was  its  indifference,  that 
it  infpired  her  with  refcntment,  and  fhe 
did  n.'t  refrain  from  fo:Tje  reproaches.  Sir 
Harry  defended  himfelf  in  a  manner  which 

could 
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could  not  fall  to  increafe  her  anger,  and  afted 
his  part  with  To  much  dexterity'  and  effed, 
that  (he  at  length  commanded  him  to  leave 
her  prefence,  and  forbade  his  vifits  and  atten- 
tions in  future.  Sir  Harry  bowed,  retired, 
and  within  a  fortnight  married  the  widow, 
and  fecured  his  eftate.  The  family  of 
Monimia,  and  every  tea  table  at  the  Wells, 
did  not  fpare  her  for  fo  hafty  a  difmiiTal  of 
her  lover  : — Ihe  did  not,  however,  bear  thefe 
taunts  for  any  length  of  time,  for  Hie  died 
within  a  week  after  h^r  knowledge'  of  the 
marriage  of  her  lover. 

As  our  principal  charadqrs  have  now 
reached  their  feveral  goals — felf-murder, 
matrimony,  infidelity,  and  divorce,  their  pro- 
grefs  throygh  the  beau-monde  is.  at  length 
completed,  and  we  fhall  here  take  our  final 
leave  of  them.  With  regard  to  the  remainder 
7  of 
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of  theif  adventures,  it  may  be  fufficlent 
to  inCorm  the  reader  that  my  Lord,  my 
Lady,  and  qoufin  Jenny  have  hitherto 
preferved  a  perfedl  confiftency  of  principle 
and  character. — They  are  each  rolling  in 
x}i\(^\x  Jeveral  orbits,  but  around  a  common 
center — the  beaumofide:  they  will  perform 
their  gay  revolutions  for  fome  time  longer, 
and  then,  like  other  meteors,  fall  into  extinc- 
tion !— -It  is  the  unhappy  condition  of  nature, 
that  people  of  fafinon  mud  have  fomething 
in  common  wi':h  the  bafeil  vulgarity — they 
muft  die  like  their  own  footmen ! — a  truth 
which  even  Dr.  L — - —  will  allow  without 
a  doubt.  We  muil  confefs,  however, '  that 
they  die  with  ^r^t'.?--or,  in  the  flronger  lan- 
guage of  the  turf  and  the  Old  Bailey^ — that 
they  dis  game  !    ^ —■       '^"^^  ■ 

'       vFINlS.       _  '  -^ 
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